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The Advent ures. of the 
Prince of CLERMONT, 4 
and Madam DE Ra- 
V E 2 4 N. 


. * = 
EY: HE nent t Day Maria <a 
5 a Vid, and with her ſhe bronghe 
&f 7 2 Letter wrote: to her by her 
8 


Couſin, where, in Very . paſlio- 

nate Terms, ſhe e * her 

| of ſeeing me again. I bege'd: Moria N 
un, the next time ſhe came, to bring her, 

and in the mean while to aſſure her that 

noting: grieved. me more than, my: not ber 

401 A 3 ing 


6 The Adventures of the 
ing able to wait upon her firſt. Some few 
Days aſter, Madam de Toury came to ſee 
my Aunt, and ask'd her whether ſhe wou'd 
give her Siſter and Neice-leave to wait upon 
her ; my Aunt told her that ſhe ſhou'd be 
proud of their Acquaintance, and accor- 
dingly the next- day they came. Monblina 
ro me appear d more amiable even than the 
firſt day, nor cou'd I forbear gazing on her: 
Menblina too, as fond of me as I was of her, 
was perpetually looking on me, by which 
means our Eyes often met ; then wou'd we 
both look down and bluſh. Mariana obſer- 
ved us, and ſmiled at what paſſed; then 
riſing up, ſhe walked into my Chamber, and 
beckoned Monblina and me to follow her. 
We ſat us down all three upon a Couch; 
the prodigious Effects of Sympathy, which 
have already fo cloſely united you: I fancy 
that if you were of different Sexes, your 
Friendſhip would ſoon be changed into Love. 
Menblina carried this Converſation on in the 
moſt agreeable and moſt gallant manner ima- 
ginable ; ſhe' ſaid a thouſand ſoft things 
to me, and conjur'd me that for the future, 
to baniſh all Ceremony from our Converſa- 
Trion, ſhe might have the liberty of calling 
me her Miſtreſs, and I ſhou'd be oblig'd. to 
». call her my Servant. To this we agreed, and 
if either of us failed, Mariana was to imp 
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ſome Penalty. Monblina had now taken the 
Character of a Lover upon her, and acted it 
ſo to the life, that when ſhe cou d not ſee 
me, ſhe never failed of ſending me a Billet- 
doux full of ſuch ſoft, ſuch paſſionate Ex- 
preſſions, that Mariana, to whom I always 
ſhew'd em, wou'd often ſay, I fancy that 
a real Lover, with Monblina's Wit and Gal- 
lantry, wou'd not long have reaſon to com- 
plain of your Unkindneſs. | 

Thus we diverted ourſelves, and in this 
manner we ſpent ſevexal Days very agreeably. 
One Morning betimes, I was ſurprized to 
ſee em both coming into my Chamber; 1 
was not yet up, and without knowing the 
reaſon why, was extremely confounded that 
Monblina ſhou'd catch me in bed; and ſo 
ſtrong was the Effect of my Confuſion, that 
J forgot to call her Servant. Monblina took | 
notice of it, and catching me up haſtily, 
You know our Agreement, Miſtreſs, ſaid i 
ſhe. True, ſaid J. I have tranſgreſs'd, and 
muſt ſubmit to Mariana's Sentence. Your 
Servant ſhall then give you ſix Kiſſes, ſaid 
Mariana, for I do not think it proper that a 
Miſtreſs ſhould kiſs her Servant. Searce 8 
had ſhe ſpoke, but I found myſeſf in 
blina's Arms, who embraced me tenderly, 
and preſs'd my Boſom cloſe to hers. - Ten 
need not queſtion but Monblina's Behaviour 
Pleaſed me; I had no reaſon to doubt her- 


* 2 8 - ; 
* i f * 
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s The Adventures of the 

Love, and willing to ſhew my Gratitude; 
I recurn'd Careſs & Careſs. T * we dwelt 
in each other's Arms, nor ſhould we ever 
have thought of parting, if Mariana had not 
forced her from me, and ſaid with ſome 
warmth, that ſince ſhe abuſed her Favours, 
ſhe ſhould never, by her means, obtain any 
more of em. At this Menblina ſeem'd con- 
founded, and told Mariana ſhe was a cruel 
Kinſwoman for depriving her of ſuch Plea- 
ſure. Tis time, anſwer'd Mariana, to pre- 
ſcribe Limits to your Joy, when it begins 
to grow boundleſs. I burſt ont in a Fit of 
Laughing at Mariana's grave Face, and ſhe 

fat her down upon the foot of my Bed with 

Monblina, who fell into a profound Reverie, 

and was filent for a great while; upon 

Which I asked her, whether Mariana's being 

in a Paſſion had put her out of humour. 
Alas! my dear Miſtreſs, ſaid ſhe, if you 
knew how ſerviceable her Friendſhip is to 
me, you wou'd confeſs that I have juſt cauſe 
to dread her Anger. Mariana here inter- 
rupted us, to — her take notice of a 
Wes Landſcape in the Room, which re- 
preſented a Shepherd lying of the Ground, 

ſpair in his Countenance, and fixing 
bis dying Eyes upon a Shepherdeſs, who 
ſeem'd at a great diſtance from him. Mon- 
. blina conſider d it a little while, then ey ng 
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down upon my Bed again, ſhe looked on 
me, and began 'rhe following Song. 


£ e 


Men Chloe war by Da 
What Heart could be 

She lock'd ſo like the Cyprian 

He gaz d, admir'd, and lov? 


He lov'd-alas ! but lov'din us 


4 


"His Soul was fl d with Care: 


He knew he never cou d obtain 


The lovely charming Fair.” I 


Chloe deſerv'd a berter- Swain,.. 
Hie not ſo fair a Bride; 
But ftill be hugg A the fatal Chain, 


He 10 bin and #4; 3 


Take Pity Flow How looeh Maid !: 
Fir Chloe's Caſe is thine; ; + 
Tate not ant, fo much I dead, 

Maft Damon 's Fr ,? 


mon een, 100 * 


|  Moiblina's Video to 0 
ſweet, her Tune ſo charming, her 


: 


+ 223 * ih 
# - 


* @ roy 


E. and ſung ſo a propos, thats 7» made 


it over and over 
thought "myſelf Miſtreſs of it, I 


it was time for me to riſe, nor cou 
ſuade them to ſtay. Some time paſs u 
y 1 I faw Monblina; and rho ſhe heh 
; me 


907 2 70101 1 bh «: oa) 
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Den 


_ whey I : 
told them 


10 * The Adventures of the 
me almoſt every day, yet wou'd not this 
ſatisfy me, but I complain'd ro Mariana, 
who, the next Day, delivered me the fol- 
lowing Copy of Verſes from her. 


From Courts and from the noiſy World I fly, 
And chuſe to live in mean Obſcurity : 
The Sun himſelf grows painful to my Sight 
Nor is there Comfort in the approaching Night. 
Refreſhing Sleep nc er ſhuts' my weary'd Eyes, 
My Boſom heaves with undifſembled Sighs, 


I ſeek the lonely Walk and ſhady Grove, 


I this, my Czlia, what the World calls Love > 
As ſoon as I had read them, I deſired 


Mariana to tell me why her Couſin was 


grown ſo ſparing of her Viſits. Mariana 
with a very grave Face, .anſwer'd, ſhe was 
heartily ſorry that ſhe had ever brought us 
acquainted. And wherefore ſhould you 
be ſorry, cry , in a very great Surprize! 
Recauſe your Union, reply d Mariana, may 


be the Means of ſeparating us for ever. 


Your Jealouſy, anſwer d J, grows intolera- 
ble; but however (and as I ſpoke I ſmiled 
with a Dog to ſooth her) if you cannot, 
without diſquiet, fee my Friendſhip for 
your fair Couſin, I'll break with her, to 


mew you how much I love you. She was 
going to anſwer me, when her Mother came 
in with Aonblina : Had 1 follow d the Dic- 
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tates of my Inclination, I ſhould have run 
and taken her in my Arms, but Mariana's 


Preſence hinder'd me. Twas with ſo much 


pain that I forbore embracing Manblina, that 
ſhe eaſily perceived it; nor did ſhe in the 
| leaſt doubt the Cauſe of my Conſtraint, 

My Aunt happen d to be abroad when they 
came in, but ſhe ſoon returned ; and want- 
ing to talk in private with Madam de Toury, 
ſhe ordered us to walk into the next Room. 
We did ſo, and ſcarce were we ſat down, 
when Monblina, with a languiſhing Air, ad- 
dreſs'd herſelf to me. What is the Reaſon, 
my beauteous Miſtreſs, ſaid ſbe, that all your 
endearing Ways are c |? Am I not 
ſtill the ? Why therefore in your Eyes, 
inſtead of Kindneſs, appears that Con- 
ſtraint? Lou mult not, azſwer'd i, blame 
me, but Mariana; who cannot, without 
Envy, behold our Friendſhip. Mariana here 
gave me a Look, by which I plainly ſaw 
that my Freedom diſpleas d her; and Man- 
blina. vented ſuch ſevere Reproaches, that 1 
could not forbear heartily pitying her. 
How ſhe: wou'd have come 4 or how d—- wi 
verted the Diſcourſe, I cannot tell; bur 
luckily for her, her Mother, juſt at that in- 
ſtant ſent her word ſhe. wanted to ſpeak 
with-her : what Errand ſhe ſear her on, 
know not; but ſhe return d no more. 1 


L 6%. V 
[2 - "8800 


12 The Adventures of the 


I did not in the leaſt queſtion but that 
her Abſence would be grateful to Monblina, 
who would know what uſe to make of it ; 
bur I was ſarprized to ſee her look down, 
and bluſh, then grow pale, then 'bluſh a- 

ain, and all the while continue in a pro- 
Pound Silence. I embraced her, and con ju- 
red her by that Friendſhip which ſhe had all 


along profeſs'd, that ſhe would nor conceal 


the Cauſe of her Sorrow from me. Alas! 
my beauteous Miſtreſs, ſaid ſhe, fetching a 
deep Sigh, can I live, and tell you that I 
muſt ſhortly, be forced away from you. 
Good Gods, ſaid I, Tears flowing in abun- 
dance, are you returning into the Country? 
Alas! what Comfort can I meet after ſuch a 
Lofs. You will ſoon be comforted, an- 
ſwered Monblina, the happy Mariana will tay 
with you; but do not forget me; at your 


| leiſure Hours, think and talk of the unfor- 


tunate Monblina. Cou'd I diſpoſe of myſelf, 
reply d I, I wou'd ſoon ſhew you what dif- 

ference I make between you and Mariana; 
how gladly would I leave her to follow you! 
My beauteous Miſtreſs, cy'd Monblina, 


| 3 herſelf at my Feet, and embracing my 


Knees, how much am I indebted to your 


| Kindneſs ! how little do I deſerve it! Cou'd 


but throw my Sex afide, the only Obſta- 
cle to my Happineſs ! But perhaps @' Lover 


Me me would make no Impreſſion on your 
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Heart. I muſt then be blind indeed, an- 
'd I; but let us, Monblina, wave the 
Diſcourſe, and talk no longer of Impoſſibi- 
lities. As impoſſible as it is, my dear 
Miſtreſs, reph'd Monblina, let me re 
you to deal ſincerely with me, and to tell 
me how you would behave yourſelf in ſuch 
a Circumſtance. To deal ſincerely ther 
anſwer d I, could I meet a Husband with 
all your Qualities, all your Perfections, IT 
| ſhould look on Marriage as on the: 
 Bleffing that could befall me. 
ſeem'd tranſported at this — and — 
ving by her Careſſes expreſs d her Thanks, 
ſhe cold me *twould be my own Fault if our 
Union did not laſt as long as our Lives. 
She ſaid, and then look d attentively on me, 
expecting my Anſwer, but as I continned 
ſilent, ſhe went on thus: I have a Brother, 
who in his Face, his Shape and Air, and 
Humour, is the very Picture of me; we are 
ſo united, that we have but one Will, one 
Deſire, and one Love: wou'd you accept i 
him for a Husband, I dare far he will 
make it the whole Study of his Life to de- 
ſerve you. I told her I was unacquainted 
with her Family, but that my Amy would 
not hearken to any Propoſal of Matriage, i 
unleſs the Party was a Man of a very god 
Family, and of a good Eſtate. Monùiina tod 
me * wanted neither of theſe _ 3B 
ow- = 


＋ | 
17 
19 
_ 

| — 


4 own it is, ſaid Madam de Toury, but yer I 


cannot, without Concern, think of loſing 
their Company, eſpecially when I had flat- 


ming in of her Siſter, follow d by their two 
Daughters; and ſhe told my Aunt that the 
| 3 — was to take leave . 
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However, continued ſhe, if you will follow 
be þ Advice, do not make the leaſt mention 
it to your Aunt, till you have ſeen him 
elf. "You don't conſider what you ſay, 
anſwer'd I; your Brother is not at Paris, and 
you are ſhortly y going into the Comnere: 
eber trouble yourſelt about that, anſ 
Monblina, but — the whole Conduct 4 
this Affair to me. I promiſed that I 0 
be guided by her in every thing. 
Some few days after this, Madam de Toury 
came to pay my Aunt a Viſit, and on — 


Face there ſat a viſible Concern. As my 


Aunt was very intimate with her, ſhe made 


no difficulty of enquiring into the Cauſe of 


it, and Madam de Toury told her, that her 


Siſter and Neice were about to leave her : 
What, ſays my Aunt, has ſhe already made 


an end of the Buſineſs that called — to 


Paris? Indeed, continued ſbe, inſtead of 


ing, you ought to rejoice at it; conlider 
= expenſive i it is to live in this Place. I 


ter d myſelf that they wou d ſpend part of 
the — here. She was going — but 
her Diſcourſe was interrupted by the co- 


Minblina took this Opportunity to deſire my 
Aunt, with her uſual winning way, to give 
me leave to accompany them to their firſt 
Stage; adding, that they were to lie at a 
Lady of Quality's Houſe, and that her Annt 
and Couſin wou'd e to fee me 
home the next day. It was with much ado 


that my Aunt conſented, but Madam de 


Toury ſeconded Monblina's Requeſt, fully re- 
ſolved to take no Denial, and the was at- 


length obliged to yield, even againſt her 
own Will. ne 
The next morning betimes Mariana came 
to call me up, and ſcarce was I dreſs d when 
a Coach ftopped at the Door, and Mariana 


hurry'd me down as haſtily as ſhe could; | | 


but how great was my Surprize, when 
ing into it, I faw no body there but Madam 
de Toury, her Siſter, and /a Motte; this was 
the Name of one who paſſed for her Gentle 


woman: I immediately asked where A. 
Hina was. She was obliged, anſuer d Ma- i 


dam de Toury, to ſet out by break of day 


with the Lady at whoſe Houſe we e to 


lay to-night, and who probably ſet out be- 


fore us, that every thing might be the bet» | 
ter prepared for our Reception. To which, 
with a diffatisfied Air, I reply d, that had * 


| Hog e pri 


— 


* 
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-fcarce' Baye 
Tou mut. 
'a 


Brother. 


that I had not time to do it. 
hp A, ſoon as the Coach ſtopp'd in the 
Cou 
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anſwer 'd. the good Lady, pardon her Impati- 
ence, ſhe could no longer ſtay from a Bro- 


W ther whom ſhe loves as dearly as her own 


Life. This Anſwer ſurprized me, and I im- 
mediately concluded that the whole was a 
Contrivance of Monblina s, to ſhew me her 


This Thought fill'd me with Confuſion, and 
I continued penſive and ſilent almoſt-to our 


= Journey's End: when Mariana ſtruck me 
| on the Shoulder with her Fan, Either I am 


greatly miſtaken, ſaid ſhe, or this Melan- 
choly will ſoon. be changed into Joy. There 
is no great Probability- of what you ſay, 


. anſwer'd J; ſor I can aſſure you, that my 
Heart is not at all inclin'd to Mirth. And 


yer, ſaid Mariana, we are going te a place 


| where there is a ſumptuous Entertainment 


preparing, and a great deal of Diverſion 
intended; nor can I think you ill-natur'd 


enough to ſpoil Company. I was about to 


anſwer her, but we were ſo near the Houſe 


— 


Tard, a young Gentleman, whoſe 


Air and Mein had ſomething noble in em, 


offer d me his Hand: at firſt I thought him 
Mnblina's Brother, and at that Thought 1 


bluſh'd; but Madam de Toury perceiving 


| it, ſmiled, and bade him conduct me to Mus- 
Hina and her Brother. Twill be a ver7 
e een 


* 
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them ſeparately, ſince they are ſo cloſe uni- 


ted, that you cannot ſee the one without 
the other. As he ſaid this he gave me his 


Hand, which I took without reſlecting on 
his Words, without knowing what I then 
did, and without perceiving char I was fol- 
low'd by Mariana and la Motte only. He 
led me up Stairs into a magnificent Apart- 
ment: and having croſs'd two or three 


Chambers, he ſtopp'd in a Drefling-Room, 


which to me appear'd a little enchanted 
Place, or part of a Fairy Palace. 'There 
was not one piece of Furniture in the Room 
but what was exquiſitely beautiful. As ſoon 
as we were come in there, Mariana bid our 
Guide go and inform Monblina that we 
waited for her, and he immediately retir'd. 
As ſoon as he was gone, I went up to a Look- 
ing-Glaſs to fer my Head- clothes in order, 
which in our Journey had been a littlediſcom- 
pr and in the Glaſs, methoughts I ſaw a 


cure which ſomething reſembled me. Ar 


this, I turn'd haſtily about to view it; ht 
Gods, how great was my Surprize! when I 
ſaw my own Picture in a n which I 
had but lately bought. In the ſame Piece 
Monblina too was drawn, but no part of her 
but her Face could be ſeen; a Veil 
— Sie her Body, which was chiefly de- 

ign'd, you would think, to cover a little 
1 X Cupid ; 


| 
1 
| 


18 The Adventures of tbe 
Cupid ; but who, ſpite of all ſhe could do; 
tura'd up a Corner of it and ſhew'd his own 
Face, under him was this Motto: 


| Tan no longer be concead, 


Long did I rack my Brains to unfold the 
meaning of this Riddle, bur all in vain ; the 
more I thought on'r, the more obſcure the 
Enigma grew: at laſt wearied with think- 
ing, I turn'd my Eyes aſide, and they 
were ſtruck by a ſecond Object far more ſur- 
prizing than the former. I was drawn in 
another Habit, and near me a Man whoſe 
Face, whoſe very Features ſo far reſembled 
Monblina s, that they differed in nothing 
but the Dreſs. Between this Man and me 
there hung a Curtain drawn ſo very natural- 
ly, and the Perſon ſo very lively, that you 
|{ would have thought he was endeavouring to 
| hide himſelf behind it; but was prevented 

by a little Cupid, who lifred up the Curtain 
and ſhew'd him: under them was this 
Motto; | 


The Brother is as good as the Siſter. 


I had no ſooner read it, but I concluded 
that the Picture before me was  Monblina's 
Brother, and therefore began to conſider it 

very attentively, and thought I. ous 
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Face very much like his, but could not poſi- 
tively remember where; I was turning a- 


bout to ask Mariana ſome Queſtions, but 

had not time; for juſt at that very Inſtant 
the Perſon, whoſe Picture I had mh look- 
ing upon, came in, and threw himſelf at my 


Feet, and I immediately knew him to be 1 


the Prince of Clermont. | 

How, Couſin, nd the Counteſs de 
Loſnac, interrupting is it poſſible that 
Monllina and the Prince of Clermone ſhould 
be one and the ſame Perſon? Indeed 
they were, anſwer d Madam de Ravezan. 
This is a Diſcovery, ſaid Charny, 2 
I muſt confeſs, I 4d not ex As for 
my part, 7 reply'd the Chevalier d Ancour, who 
have liſtened atrentively to every Cireum- 
ſtance of the Story, I concluded all along that 
Monblina was the Prince. But, Madam; 
" continued he, we have interrupted you in a 
very nice and critical part of your Story, 
1 be glad if you would be ſo kind 
as to go o 

I maſt tell you then, ſaid Madam de Ras 
vezan, that at ſight of the Prince I ſcreamed . 


ſo terribly, that Madam de Toum, who was f 
in the next Room with her ies Siſs IJ 


ter, came running in, follow 

and la Motte. The 3 a 
Feet, ſaying all the ſofteſt: and moſt pal» 
he could think. of; but 1 


ſionate Thi 
was fo — and ſo provok d, tha 


20 Je Adventures of the © 

I would hearken' to nothing; but 1 
very angrily upon Madam de Toury, I did 
not think 5 capable, Madam, ſaid 1, of 
a Deceit of this nature: Is it thus you re- 
quite the Confidence which my Aunt had: 
—— in you? Either carry me back this 
oment, or expect that both ſhe and all 
your Friends ſnall be made acquainted with. 
your Behaviour. 'The Prince, who did not 
expect ſo much Reſiſtance from me, and un- 
able to bear it any longer, walked out ; and. 
as Madam de Toury did not know what to 
ſay in her own Defence, ſhe: followed him, 
and with her took la Motte; ſo that there 
remained nobody with me but Mariana, 
againſt whom I was beginning to vent ſome 
| ſevere Reproaches: but ſhe interrupted me, 
and ina very imperious manner, You think 
theſe Airs become you, Child, I ſuppoſe, 
and every body muſt be huffed forſooth, 
becauſe they endeavour to raiſe your For- 
tune, and make you a Princeſs! Make me 
a Princeſs! cry d I haſtily ; If the Prince had 
ever entertain'd a Thought of that nature, 
he would have ſpoke to my Aunt about it, 
and might have been aſſur d that ſhe! wou d 


not have oppos d it. But don't you know, 
Child, anſwer d Mariana, that Princes muſt 

not + marry without the Conſent, of the 
Court; and for this reaſon the Prince in- 
tended to have married you privately a 
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will you, unleſs you reſolve to be your 
greateſt Enemy, oppoſe his Intent. Sup- 
| I ſhould comply, anſwer'd , how 
 ſhou'd we hide it from my Aunt? Never 
trouble yourſelt about that, reply'd Mariana, 
we have already acted a more difficult part 
than that; and as ſhe found that I relented, 
ſhe made uſe of a thouſand Reaſons to per- 
ſuade me to love the Prince: And having 
work d me up to the pitch ſhe deſir d, and 
made me promiſe that I ſhould no longer 
oppoſe his. Happineſs, ſhe left me to go and 
carry him the News. But to ſhorten a 
Narration, which has already been too long, 
I ſhall paſs over in ſilence all that was ſaid 
by a paſſionate Lover, who ſees himſelf juſt 
at the Point of Wappineſs. - | 
When we had agreed upon all the Mea- 
ſures we mult take to prevent the Diſcovery - 
of our Marriage, the Ceremony was per- 
form'd ; and the next day Madam de Towry 
wrote to my Aunt, and told her, that the 
Lady (at whoſe Houſe we were) had been 
ſo preſſing, that her Siſter had at laſt been 
oblig' d to comply, and promiſe to ſtay ſeven |} 
or eight Days with her. During this time 
the Prince forgot nothing which he thought 


could contribute to our Diverſion. The 


Evenjhg before we ſet out for Paris, we - 
agreed upon the ways and means of ſee- 
iag one another; and the Prince told me 
7E 1 15 wes WE 


* 44 


* : 
— 


it muſt be at her Houſe who had paſs d for 
Madam de Toury's Siſter. I asked him who 
The was, and he told me ſhe was Tournon, 
his Favourite's Mother. 5 
Alt the mention of Taumnon 's Name, Ma- 
dam de Rave ans Tears began to flow ; ſhe 
could not think of a Man (to whom ſhe 
was ſo highly obliged) without grieving at 
his Death. Charny ſaw it, and plainly read 
her Thought; but it was too ſoon, he fan- 
cied, to undeceive her, and therefore let 
her go on with her Story, which ſhe con- 
tinued thus : | Til 
The Prince told me, that when he ſaw 
me at the Play, he could not forbear loving 
me; and willing to know who I was, he 
deſired Tournon to have me d, and by 
that — 4 23 where I liv'd, there 
was a Vale e always poſted 
dur Houſe, who obſerved where I 2-004, wh 
Maſs, and then acquainting him, he never 
'fail'd of being there. To this he added, 
- *that having diſcovered my intimate Friends, 
Madam de Toury and her Daughter, he had 
found the means of engaging them in his 
"Intereſt. I think, ſaid I ſgpiling, you ought 
to applaud Madam de'Tdury, for ſhe has 
topp'd her part. She has ſo indeed, 
© anſwer'd he, and it was fo difficult a one, 
that very few would have been able to have 
gone thro it: But as (for Mariana, whether 
. 5 ſhe 
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ſhe was jealous of me, or troubled with any 
ms of Conſcience, I cannot tell; but 
ſhe has been within an Ace of diſcovering 
the whole Matter a thouſand times. As 


he was ſaying this, ſhe came in; and the : 


Prince being naturally very gay, began to 
rally her, and at firſt put her into ſome Con- 


fuſion; r and defend 


ed herſelf in a very agreeable 
The next N Wy Hed.” bow but not (as 
you may eaſily Madam) without 


ſhedding ſome Nea but this was nothing 
in compariſon to what: 7 a little after 
we were come to Paris: For Mariana came 
to ſee me, and told me, that the Prince was 
preparing to ſet out for the Army, and de- 
fired that I would meet him the next day 
at Tournon's Mother's Houſe. I told Ma- 
riana, that, without her Aſſiſtance, twould 
be impoſſible for me to get our. Let me 
alone, He, the Deuce is in't if we can't 
compaſs any thing now. 

he next Day Madam de Ty came to 
ſee my Aunt, and finding her a little out 
of order, ſhe deſired her to accom her 
to. Lonchamp, to ſee a Nun, a Friend of hers. 
My Aunt excuſed herſelf upon account of 
her Indiſpoſition. Madam de Tory glad of 
d that, in her ſtead, . 
company her. With all my Heart, repiy d 
my *  — chat you ſhant 


keep 


this, 


keep out a whole Week, as yeu did lately; 
if you do, I can aſſure you *ris the laſt 


# time that ever ſhe ſhall go abroad with you. 


Madam de Toury promis d her, that ſhe 
would bring me home the ſame Evening : 
and in the Afternoon ſhe came for me, and 
carried me to Vineuils Houſe (this is the 
Name of Tournon's Father) where the Prince 
waited mpacieadly for me; and there he 
gave me ſuch Proofs of a ſincere and paſ- 
ſionate Love, that I muſt have been the 
moſt ungrateful Woman living, not to have 
been ſenſibly affected. The greateſt part 
of the time that we ſtay d together, was 
ſpent in bewailing the Loſs of each other's 
company : But alas! who can utter the Sor- 
row which we both expreſs d, when word 
was brought us that it was time to part. 
The Prince was ſo. affli&ed that he could 
not ſpeak ; but drown'd in 'Tears, he left 
me and went into his Coach. As ſoon as 
he was gone, Vineuil made me walk into a- 
nother Room, and, in the Prince's Name, 
he delivered me a little ſtrong Box, with the 
Key. I was fo afflicted, that I could not 
hear a word of what he faid ; but ſeeing 
that he ſtill ſpoke, I huſh'd my Sorrows for 
a While, and liſtened to him. 'Theſe are 
Jewels, Madam, ſaid he, which the Prince 
| begs you to accept; and, at the ſame, time, 

he inform'd we, that the Houſe where we 
222 1 : were 


bed, her Sickneſs being encreas d. I muſt 
confeſs, Madam, that I was not ſorry to 


find her ſo; had ſhe been well, ſhe wou'd 


have been inquiring into the Cauſe of my 


Grief, which was but too viſible, and which 
now ſhe thought was occaſion'd by her 
Ilineſs. This Notion had ſuch an Effect 
upon her, that (a thing ſhe was ſeldom 
of) ſhe grew complaiſant to me; 
and, in a ſoothing manner, told me I need 
not trouble myſelf, for hex Illneſs wou'd-be 
a a very ſlight one: however jt encreas d fo + 
very much, that in a Fortnight's time ſhe - 
died. This News I took care to ſend to 
the Prince, who was not at all diſpleaſed 
to hear that I was at liberty; and he im- 
mediately wrote to Vineuil, deſiring him to 
put me in poſſeſſion of that Eſtate which he 
had bought me, and to give me la Motte ſor 
a Companion. This was the Name of a 
young Woman whom the Prince knew, and 


guilty 


who was beloved by Tournan. 


Some little time after this, I went into 
the Country, and carry'd Madam de Tum, 


Mariana, Vineuil, and his Wife with me; 
Par III. B but 


P. of Clermont and M. Ravezan. 25 
were married, was my own, and bought by 
the Prince in my Name. I opened the Box, 
and gave the Jewels to Vineuil, the Prince's 
Picture excepted, which was ſet round 
with Diamonds. Madam de Toury carry'd - 
me back to my Aunt, whom we found in 
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but I fell ſick there, and Vineuil believing 
that my Illneſs was occaſion d by the Change 
of Air, obliged me to return to Paris: 
However, I did not find the leaſt Benefit by 
returning, and ſome few days after I was 
ſenſible that I was breeding. This News was 
ſent to the Prince, who, in his frequent 
Letters to me, expreſs'd his Joy; and no 


| ſooner was the gs over, but he re- 


turned more amorous (i ble) than be- 
fore; and his Abſence, far from leſſening, 
had encreaſed his Love. We lived together 
fully perſuaded that no Happineſs in the 
World could equal ours. All the while 1 
kept my Bed the Prince was with me, and 
la Motte and I often wondered at the Power 
of Love. 'Three Years we lived and en- 
joyed an uninterrupted Felicity, but it was 
too great to laſt, and our Calm was ſucceed- 
ed by a dreadful Storm. 

Here Madam de Ravezan told them how 
the Prince had been dangerouſly wounded 
the laſt Campaign ; and, thinking he cou'd 
not recover, ſhe ſet out for Holland, that, 
before his Death, ſhe might engage him to 


declare his Marriage, and acknowledge his 


Son. She told them too, how ſhe had been 
aſſaulted by a Company of Horſemen, and 


that Tournon had fallen in her defence; and 


mentioning his Name, ſhe ſigh'd. This 


| ſurprized the Counteſs de Loſnac, who en- 


_ quired 
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ired into the Cauſe of it. Alas! Ma- 
, reply'd ſbe, if you knew how much I 
am obliged to that Man, yon cou'd not 
blame my Grief, but would confeſs that I 
have juſt cauſe to bewail his Death. If 
the Perſon whom you ſpeak of, Madam, 
ſaid Charny, interrupting her, did but know 
what favourable Thoughts. you entertain of 
him, I dare ſwear, let his Condition be 
what it would, he would come to throw 
himſelf at your Feet, and thank you. I 
am none of the boldeſt, anfwer*d the Lady; 
but yet my Friendſhip for Tournon was ſuch, 
that I dare ſay I could ſee his Ghoſt with- 
out ſtartling. And it ſhall be your own' 
fault if you don't ſee him, reph'd he. 
Alas! Sir, ſaid Madam Ravezan, with a de- 
jected Air, if you love the Prince of Clermont, 
or can pity me, forbear : he was a Man, I 
can aſſure you, whom the Prince highly 
eſteem'd, and whoſe Memory is till very 
dear to him. HI ſee, Madam, ſaid Charny 
haſtily, that you miſtake my Meaning; how- 
ever what I ſay is very true, and you will 
the more eaſily be-- inglined to believe ir, 
when I tell you howd was ſuccour'd. 
Here Charm, wis could expreſs himſelf 
with a great deal of - eaſe, told Madam de 
Ravezan the whole Hiſtory of Tournon, and 
how griev'd he Mas that he could not come 
bimſelf, . but was Il to make uſe of 

S 2 


others, 64 
">. 
7 4 


o 
neee a _ 


- the Count 
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others, to deliver her out of the Hands of 


her Enemies. The Story ſo ſurprized the 


good Lady, that, for a conſiderable Space 
of time, ſhe was not able to utter a word; 
but, at laſt recovering herſelf, Is it poſſible, 
ſaid ſhe, that Tournon, whom I ſaw covered 
with Wounds, and ſinking under the un- 
equal Weight of his Enemies Swords, ſhould 
live? Tiis poſſible, Madam, anſwer d 
Charny ; and he not only lives, but is very 
well recover'd of all his Wounds, -excepting 
one which hinders him as yet to get on 
horſeback, and makes him very reſtleſs, 
for he wants to be with the Prince. , 'Then 
all will be well at laſt, ſaid Madam de Ra- 
vezan, with Joy in her Face ; for I cannot but 
look on it as a good Omen, that his Life, 
whom the Prince moſt eſteems, and to 
whom I am ſo much indebted; ſhould be ſo 
ſtrangely preſerv'd. But, Madam, ſaid 
FA de Loſnac, you don't conſider 

that theſe Digreſſions interrupt a Hiſtory 
which had raiſed our Curioſity to the high- 
eſt Pitch. 1 uh | 7 
Since you wou'd have me go on with it, 
ſaid Madam de Ravezan, I muſt tell you, 
that as ſoon as I ſaw my brave Defender 
fall, oppreſs'd by a Multirude of Villains, 
I wou'd have run to his Aſſiſtance; but 
being hinder'd by em, my Paſſion ſo over- 
power'd me, that I fell into a Swoon, and 42 
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this manner was carry'd away by them. 
When I came to myſelt, I was inform'd by _ 
Jonville that they were ordered to carry me 
to the Count de Rouſſillon's Seat. In my 
Misfortunes I camforted myſelt with this 
Thought, that no ſooner ſhou'd I have 
made myſelf known, but the. Houſe, in- 
ſtead of a Priſon, wou'd be a Place of Re- 
fuge for me. I therefore enquired whether 
the old Count was ſtill living; Jonville told 
me he was, but very much afflicted with 
the Gour. I then asked a great many 
Queſtions concerning his Son, and parti- 
cularly whether he had any Children ; and 
he intormed me, that the Count de Rocſufurt 
had a Son, tho he had never-ſain with his 
Wife but the Wedding- night: for the nent 
Morning be left Madam de Maily, whom he, © 
had marry'd, and ſet out for Rome, which 
ſhe took ſo to heart, that ſhe dy'd-wath. * 
Grief. 'This, Madam, ſaid the Lady, is whar 
I learnt of Jonville, during our Joutney. As 
ſoon as we were arrived, he asked his 
Maſter, and was anſwer d that he kept his Bed. 
He then led me up to the Count's Apart 
ment, and left me in his Anti- Chamber whilſt 
he went and delidered him the Dutcheſs of 
Clermont 5 Letter. There was nobody with 
him at that time but the Chevalier de Fron- 
Jac, to whom the Count gave the Letter; 
and bade him read it. As ſoon as he had 


5 
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caſt his Eyes on it, he ordered Jomuille to 
retire for a while, which he did, and came 
out to me. There is a Secret, Madam, ſaid 
he ſmiling, which I muſt not be let into; 
and I am therefore ordered to withdraw 
whilſt a Letter is reading, in which doubtleſs 
2 are very much concern'd : but you may 
ear what paſſes if you pleaſe, the Count 
is very deaf, and they are obliged to talk 
exceedingly loud, or he cannot hear; tis 
but drawing near the Chamber-door, and 
there you may be inform'd of all that they 
' ſhall reſolve on. 
Jonville's Advice to mo ſeem'd very good, 
and I follow d it; but how great was my 
Surprize, when I heard the Count ſaying to 
Fronſac, The Dutcheſs leaving it wholly in 
my power, either to marry her, or to place 
ber in a Nunnery, you ſhall have her; for 
ten thouſand Pounds, as times go, is a very 
pretty Fortune; and this (with what I can 
give you) will make you very eaſy in the 
World : you are a handſome Man enough, 
and no Fool, I do not in the leaſt queſtion 
but ſhe will prefer you to a Nunnery. But, 
Sir, ſaid the Chevalier, will a Woman, who is ſo 
belov'd by a Prince, ever ſuffer my Addreſ- 
ſes? She had belt, anſwer'd the Count very 
abruptly, or a Nunnery ſhall be her Portion. 
Go then, Fronſac, and ſee her; I'll not pre- 
tend to preſcribe any Rules for your Beha- 


 viour, 
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viour, the thing moſt immediately concerns 
you, and I ſhall therefore leave it wholly to 
your own Management. Bur, Sir, ſaid Fron- 
ſac, ſuppoſe ſhe ſhould deſire to ſee you? 
| You mult tell her, auſwer'd the Count, that 
I am ſo ill that I can ſee nobody. I ſhall 
obey your Orders, ſaid the Chevalier retiring ; 
and as I heard him coming, I walk'd away 
from the Chamber-door ; but ſo enraged, 
that had I follow'd the Dictates of my Paſ- 
fion, he ſhould, by my firſt R ion, have 
plainly ſeen that he muſt expect nothing from 
me but Contempt: But, upon ſecond 
thoughts, I concluded that I ought not to 
make myſelf more miſerable by my own 
Conduct; and therefore I geceived his 
Compliment (tho a very gallant one) with: 
much more Temper than I thought myſelf 
Miſtreſs of. As the Count can't wait up- 
on you himſelf, Madam, ſaid he, you will 
give me leave to conduct you to your A- 
rtment. I told him that I ſhould have 
en _ glad to ſee the Count himſelf, if } 
poſſibly I could. He has fo much regard 
for the Ladies, ſaid be, that he would not 
let you appear before him in a Dreſs ſo un- 


— the Modeſty of your Sex, for 
fear of ling you with Confuſion ; and 
for that reaſon, he wou'd have you defer 


your Viſit till a more ſeaſonable 


pportunt- 
ty. 1 plainly ſee, ſaid I, that I muſt ex- 
I a - . B 4 | pe& 
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pet no manner of Favour from you. Then 
turning from- him, I addreſs'd myſelf to 
Jonvile, and deſired that he wou'd order me 
a Chamber. I cannot tell whether my Be- 
haviour ſurprized Honſac, or whether he 
thought that our Converſation(conſidering it 
was the firſt) had already been long enough; 
but he left me as ſoon as he had ordered 
that I ſhould be conducted to the Pavillion, 
at the end of the Terraſs. I was extreme- 
ly fatigu'd ; and therefore no ſooner came 
in there, but I threw myſelf down upon a 
Bed, and fell faſt aſleep. When I awaked, 
I found Senneville, the Cheralier's Neice, ſit- 
ting by me; who, with a great deal of 
Goodneſs and Civility, defired that I wou'd 
give her leave to undreſs me. I begg'd her 
to lend me a Suit of her Clothes, and ſhe 
immediately brought me one; and, at the 
ſame time, ordered my Supper to be ſerved: 
nor did ſhe forget any thing which ſhe 
thought might contribute to my Eaſe or Di- 
verſion. 
Some few days after, I was inform'd that 
Fronſac had ſent a Perſon to the next Town, 
to buy Silks and other things for me. My 
Clothes being made, they were brought 
me one Morning betimes; but as I had no 
Inclination to dreſs, I deſired Senneville to 
leave me hers, aſſuring her that I wouic ic 
under Obligations to nobody but herſelf : 
However, all I cou'd ſay was in vain ; for 


ſpite 
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pite of myſelf ſhe dreſs'd me, and juſt as ſhe 
had done, e came in. I cannot tell 
whether he ſaw any thing in my Perſoh 
that ſurpriz'd him, for he look d attentive- 
ly upon me ſome time without ſpeaking; 
at laſt, putting on a fawning Face, he asked 
me how I had reſted that Night. You know 
very well, anſwer d I, that my Affairs are 

in ſuch a Condition, ms it is impoſſible I. 


ſhould reſt either Nit r Day. And yet, 
a4 your own Reaſoti 


neu perſuade 4. to Wk yourſelf as 
as polibiy you can, and to "baniſh all: 
oy ambitious Thoughts which you have- 
an entertain d: for in Niger, Madam, 
as the Caſe now ſtands, muſt either- | 
chuſe a Nunnery, ere a Tusband as che 
Count ſhall think fit to give you, If che- 
Count de Rouſſillun knew who I was, an- 
ſuer d Ihe would not uſe me thus darba- 
rouſly. And can you think, Madam, ſaid Fron- 
ſac, that he is a Stranger to your Family, and: 
that the Dutcheſs Who ſent you hither did 
not take care to inform him of every thin 2 
She could not; I ſuppoſe, rephj d I, tell him 
more than ſhe knew herſelf. If, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, you. will pleaſe to entruſt me 
with che Secret, Ill ſoon tell you whether it 
will engage the Count in your Intereſt. 
Tho I expect but very little from your Af- 


dee ford þ 55 you {fall ow PE 
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I am the Count de Rochefort's Daughter. 
Fronſac was fo extremely ſurpriz d, that he 
'cou'd not anfwer me for a conſiderable 
while: then fixing his Eyes on me, in which 
I cou'd plainly read Confuſion and Amaze, 
What you ſay, Madam, ſaid he, cannot be 
true ; for the Count de Rochefort never- had 
but one lawfully begotten Child: do not 
therefore flatter Vourtalf with that Fhought, 
nor imagine that any Excuſe will ſerve you 
now. I plainly fee, anſwer d 7, that your 
own Intereſt makes you blind; and 'tis 
impoſſible that a Man ſo prejudic'd, ſhou'd 
hearken to Reaſon, I ſhall not therefore 
take the trouble of explaining myſelf, and 
proving what I have ſaid ; but if you wou'd 
oblige me, never ſee my Face more. Fron- 
ſac, with a ſcornful Smile, rold me, that the 
| 'Thoughts of being one day made a Prin- 
| ceſs, had quite turn'd my Brains; and as he 
S faid this, he left me. Several days -paſs'd 
before I ſaw him again; but he had fill'd his 
Head with a Notion, that he muſt one day 
| be my Husband, and therefore viſited me 
more frequently than ever. I ſhall not, Ma- 
dam, relate all our Converſations; you may 
eaſily imagine that they were not very a- 
greeable to either of us, I ſhall only tell 
| you, that the laſt time he came to ſce me, 
be told me I muſt prepare for a Nungery. 
if / . 1 wou'd willingty have let the Prince know | 


— 
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in what ure my Affairs ſtood ; but for 
want of Liberty, I had not an Opportunit 
of gaining any body. This made me fo 
prodigiouſly melancholy, that Sexneville 
rook notice of it, and pitied me. She often 
aſſured me, that I might open my Heart 
to her; nor wou'd ſhe betray any Secret I 
ſhould entruſt her with. 


Encouraged by her repeated Aſſuran- 
ces, and not knowing where elſe to ad- 
dreſs myſelf, I at laſt reſolved to venture, 
let the Conſequence be what it would; 
and to that end, I deſired her to give 
me Pen, Ink, and Paper: which ſhe did, 
and I wrote two Letters, one to the Prince, 
the other to Jorville, in which I conjured 
the latter, in the moſt moving Terms that I 
cou'd think of, to deliver the inclos'd to the 
Prince of Clermont, aſſuring him that he 
wou'd gladly repay his Kindneſs : but I 
added, that it muſt be done without loſs of 
time. Having ſealed theſe Letters, I gare 
them to Senneville, beſeeching her not to 
betray me, but to deliver them to Jonville 
as ſoon as ſhe con d. Time, Madam, ſaid 
ſbe, will convince you with what Fidelity L 
have ſery'd you: And yet, continued ſbe, did 
my Uncle but know what I am doing for 
you, I ſhould be ruin'd to all intents and 
purpoſes; for he would immediately con- 
clude, that T- had prevail d on JO 
2 5 | 4 
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' ſerve you. He muſt then know, ſaid I, 
that you have a Power over Jonville. Alas! 
Madam, (reph'd Senneville, the Tears ſtand- 
ing in her Eyes) was not my Uncle's Tyran- 
ny ſo great, Jonville wou'd, e er now, have 
been my Husband. I am not the only 
one then who am perſecuted by him: But 
(and as I ſaid this, I embrac'd her) I con- 
jure you uſe your Power this time, and, as 
a Reward, I promiſe you that ſpite of 
Fronſac T'll bring you together. 
This Conſideration join'd to Senueville's 
natural Inclination to ſerve me, made her 
haſten about my Buſineſs. She gave her 
Lover the Letters, and what ſhe ſaid to him 
I cannot tell ; but ſuch was the wonderful 
Effect of her Commands, that he ſet out 
the very day, pretending that he had re- 
ceiv d the News of a near:Relation's Death. 
About a Month after this, Fronſac came one 
Morning very betimes into my Chamber, 
with Fear and Trouble in his Face, which 
I thought boded me no Good. At firlt he, 
began to excuſe himſelf for thus intrudi 
at an unſeaſonable Hour; but ſeeing that I 
ſtartled, and ſeem'd leſs reſolute now than 
ever, he grew ſawcy, and in a very rough 
manner, Riſe quickly, Madam, ſaid he, the 
Count has order d me to carry you this very 
day to a Nunnery. I'll not ſtir out of the 

Houſe, anſwer d I, before I have 2 the 
8 T unt 
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Count himſelf. Inſtead of anſwering me, 
he turn'd about to his Neice, and ordered 
her to get mine and her own Clothes ready, 
for go we muſt that moment: and in ſhort 
he hurry'd us ſo very much, that had I once 
given myſelf leave to think, I ſhould partly 

— eſs d his Deſign ; but I was ſo ama 
zed, ſo terriſy d, that, without any Reſiſtance 
or Reflection on what I was about, I obey d. 
Senneville and I went together in a Coach, 
and Fronſac, with ſeveral others, mounted 
their Horſes ; but ſcarce had we gone two 
Miles, when we met theſe Gentlemen, 


cou. 


then addreſſing herſelf to the Gentlemen, 
ſhe told em that to them ſhe was indebted 
for more than her Life, her own and the 
Prince's Happineſs. Charny was about to 


reply, but the Counteſs de Loſnac told em it | 


was high time to think of Supper; 1 
which he gave her his Hand, and the Che- 
valier d' Ancour led Madam de Raver an to the 
Hall. Charny, who was in a very gay Hu- 
mour, diverted the Ladies with a thouſand 
agreeable Stories, and ſmart Repartees ; nor 
wou'd. they ever have thought of retiring, 
bad not the Counteſs, who was ' fatigued, 
been deſirous. of going to bed. Mala no 


(pointing to Charny, and the Chevalier d A. | | 


Madam 4 Ravezan here the Couns 
teſs de Loſnac an Account of the Combat: 


| 
| 
| 


1 
j 
1 ll 
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- Ravezan begg d of her that ſhe might have 
her old Apartment, and the Counteſs aſſu- 
red her ſhe ſhou'd always be her own Miſ- 
treſs. When they had taken their leave of 
each other, Madam de Ravezan called Sen- 
neuille to her, whom ſhe took away with 
her to her own Apartment, and there ſaid 
all that Gratitude can inſpire a generous 
Soul with. "Twas late when this good 
Company withdrew, the Ladies were wea- 
ry, the Gentlemen had travelled hard for 
ſome days, and it was no wonder that 
every one ſhou'd be loth to leave their Beds 
the next morning, nor did they get toge- 
ther till Dinner-time. 

The Repaſt ended, Charny addreſs'd him- 
ſelf to Madam de Ravezar. The Prince of 
Clermont's Repoſe, Madam, ſaid he, is ſo dear 
to me, that I muſt beg you to think of lea- 
ving this Place as ſoon as poſſibly you can; 
you are at a great diſtance from each other, 
and many Days will be ſpent in your Jour- 
& ney, before you can arrive where he is. 
The Prince is doubtleſs very happy, ſaid 
Madam de Ravezan, in having ſo zealous-a_ 
Friend as you are, and tis a ſhame for me, 
that you ſhou'd be before-hand with me in 
an Afﬀair which ſo nearly concerns me; to- 
morrow, Sir, I will be ready for the Jour- 


I ney. HI believe, Madam, ſaid the Counteſs 
de Loſnac, you will ſcarce think of going 
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before you have ſeen your Father and Mo- 
ther, when I ſhall have rold you that they 
will be here in three or four days rime at 
is it poſſible, cry d Madam 
Puſbing with Joy, that 
at length be wholly recon- 
ciled ro me ? And ſhall I behold the Faces 
of that dear Couple to whom I owe my Be- 
ing, after having ſo long deſpaired of ever 
ſeeing them? do not flatter you, Ma- 
dans, ſaid the — de — 0 fill you 
with imaginary Hopes; w y, is actu- 
ally — 4 Why then, ſaid Madam de 
Ravezan, I cannot go, and the Prince, far 
from blaming, will rejoice at the Occaſion 
of my Stay. I believe, Madam, ſaid Char- 
ny, twould be very convenient to give him 
notice of it, and if you approve of it, Beaus 
jeu ſhall be ſent to deliver him out of the 
Pain which he doubtleſs muſt have been in 
eyer ſince our leaving him. I thank you 
for your Advice, Sir, reply'd Madam de 2 
vezan ; I'll immediately go - write, leſt I 
ſhou'd delay his ſetting out. Charny gave 
her his Hand, and having led her to her 
Apartment, he left her to go and enquire 
Beaujeu out, whom he order d to get him- 
ſelf ready, that he might ſet out for Halland. 
As ſoon as Charny had finiſh'd his Letter, 
he went to Madam de Ravex an who gare 


him two, the one directed to the P Wee | 
oy er | 
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other to Tournon, and theſe: he delivered to 
Beaujeu,who immediately took horſe. Charny, 
with Madam de Ravezan, then returned to 
the Place where they had left the Counteſs de 
Loſnac, and the Chevalier d Ancoxr, but they 
found only a Servant there, who told them 
that they were gone. into the Garden; upon 
which they went down after em, and found 
em in a little Arbour. Madam de Ravexan 
fat her down by the Counteſs ; I ſhou'd be 
infinitely obliged to you, Madam, ſaid ſbe, 
if you'wou'd inform me how my Father and 
Mother met again. That I will with all 
my heart, Madam, anſwer d the Counteſs ; 
and that I may omit no part of their Hiſtory, 
I ſhall begin it juſt where you broke off. 


T he Hiftory of the Count de Roche- 
fort, and of Mademoiſelle de Bouſat. 


. 


F A S ſoon as your Father arrived here, the 
| Count of Rouſſillon told him, that his 
Conduct was not at all pleaſing to him: I 
have heard, ſaid he, that you are over head 
and ears in Love with an Engliſh: Girl, and 
for that Reaſon I ſent for you home, leſt 
you ſhould go and huddle up à Mateh that 
wou'd not be very agreeable to your Father. 
Rochefort, who ſtood very much in oe of 
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him, denied every Syllable of his Accuſation ; 
bur notwithſtanding that, the old Count 
ſtill believed it ; and that he might have no- 
thing to apprehend, he reſolved to marry 
him. To this end he caſt his Eyes upon a 
neighbouring Widow, who was very hand- 
ſome, and exceedingly rich, and he mana- 
ged Matters ſo very well, that nothing was 
wanting but his Son's Conſent ; however, 
the old Count reſolved, if poſſibly he could, 
to win him by gentle Means, to give him 
time to drive the old Paſſion our of his 
Heart, and wou'd willingly have had him 
thought of the Widow himſelf, before ſhe 
ſhou'd be propoſed to him. That he might- _ 
the. better compaſs his Ends, he ſeem'd ex- 
tremely fond of his-Son, took him with him 
to viſit all the Perſons of Quality and Faſhi- 


on who were in the Province; and the firſt 


Houſe he had him to, was the Widow's, who, 
charm'd with the Count's Perſon and Car- 
riage, made him a thouſand Advances, but 
all in vain ; his Head was full of other 
Thoughts, and he never ſo much as ſuſ- 
pected the Widow's Deſign. As for my 
part, I ſoon perceived that ſhe made it her 
whole Study to win Rochefort's Heart, and 
allied him for being inſenſible. One dax 
as I was repeating the old Story, telling him 
that if he was not happy twas his 'own 

fault, and asking him fincerely if Madam de 
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Mailly (for that was the Widow's Name) 
had made no Impreſſion on his Heart, he 
put on a very grave Face: Dear Couſin, 
Jaid he, if you could but read my Heart, and 
ſee what Pains I ſuffer, far from rallying, 
you would pity me. If I could have ima- 
pined, reply'd J, that an innocent Jeſt wou'd 

ſo painful to you, I ſhou'd have forbore 

It. Rochefort anſwered me never a word, 
but turning from me, he walked up and 
down the Room in great Diſorder; at 
length he ſtopp'd, and taking a little Pic- 
ture-Caſe out of his Pocket, he turned a- 
bout ro me, and opened it; Look here, Cou- 
ſin, ſaid he, and tell me if you think it poſſi- 
ble that I ſhould ſee the Original, diſ- 
poſe of my Heart to another. I muſt confeſs, 
aid I, after having confidered it a little while, 
that this Face is ſo regularly beautiful, that 
you will find it a difficult matter to perſuade 
mee that there is ſuch a Face in the World; 
and I rather take it for the lively Fancy of 
ſome young Painter. Ah! Couſin, reply'd 
be, had you once ſeen the Original, you 

'wou'd confeſs that the Colours are weak, 

and the Painter had done her Injuſtice. If 
ſo, anſwer d J, my Uncle will find it a har- 


der matter than he yet apprehends, to make 

you chuſe a Wife in this Country. 

Rochefort had always repoſed a great deal 
of Conſidence in me, nor did he now 1 — 
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the Hiſtory of his Love a Secret to me. My 
Surprize was indeed very great, when be 
concluded with his Marriage: I adviſed 
him above all things to conceal it from his 
Father, for I knew his reſenting Tem 
too well to believe that he wou'd ever for- 
give it. He thank'd me for my Counſel, and 
promiſed that he wou'd fullow it. Some 
tew days after this Converſation, he came 
to me, and deſired me to walk down into 
the Garden, where he wou'd immediately 
come to me. I did ſo, and going into a 
green Summer-Houſe, I ſat me down; 


Rochefort came in a Moment after me, and 
throwing himſelf at my Feet, he conjured. 


+ 


me to pity his Misfortune. I raiſed him 


« 


from the Ground, and aſſured him that if I 
cou'd ſerve him in any thing, no one ſhou'd 
be more willing, or more ready to do it. 


Then, ſaid he, let me intreat you to write 


to my Uncle, beg him to ſend ſome body to 
my Father, to tell him that he paſſionately 
longs to ſee me, and wants me to come and 
ſpend a few Weeks at his Houſe. Suppoſe 


my Father ſhou'd do this, ſaid I, what Ad+ 5 


vantage can you propoſe to yourſelf in 1x 
If I can have leave to go there, ſaid he, * 4 
immediately take Poſt for Paris, where: 


won't ſtay above three or four Days, and 
from thence Yl-go-diredty to my ncle's 


. 
3, 4 


- 


: 
: 


1 
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Rocheſort s Requeſt was too juſt to be de; 
nied ; Limmediately wrote to my Father, 
and the thing ſucceeded to his Wiſh : abour 
a Fortnight after, he left his Father's Houſe, 
and was gone above four Months. His Ab- 
ſence was a great Grief to Madam de Mail- 
ly, who fairly told the Count de Rouſſillon 
ſo, and he wrote to my Father to ſend him 
home again. 'The firſt time that I ſaw him 
after his return, he looked ſo dejected 
that I could not forbear pitying him from 
my Heart, and as ſoon as I had an op- 
portunity of ſpeaking in private with him, I 
enquired into the Cauſe of that Grief which 
ſat ſo plainly confeſs'd in his Face, Am not 
I, ſaid he fighing, the moſt unfortunate Man 
breathing! I have been twice at Paris, and 
have not had the liberty allowed me of ſee- 
ing my Wife at her own Home: Her Aunt 
judging by the appearance of _ that 
my Father was a Stranger to our Marriage, 
has fallen into ſuch terrible Paſſions with 
her, that we have been forced to meet pri- 
vately, and ſhe in ſuch pannick Fears, that 
-1t quite pall'd the pleaſure of our Meetings. 
Nor had I been a great while at my Uncle's, 
before I received a Letter from my Wife, in 
which ſhe told me that ſhe fancied herſelf 
breeding, and was under terrible 
henſions leſt her Aunt ſhould diſcover it. 
This made me reſolve on another Journey, 


— ” 


indeed with Child: we 


and when my Father ſent for me, I took Poſt 
for Paris, and going to our uſual Place of 
Rendevouz, I ſent for my Wife, who was 
pirch'd upon a Place 
where ſhe was to lie in, and as I durſt not 
ſtay with her, I left her ſo overwhelm'd 
with Grief, that I yet wear the Marks of 
it _ my Face. | | 
is Story ſo affected me, that my Tears be- 
gan to flow in abundance, and I ſhould have 


indulged this charitable Sorrow, had not 
ſome Company come into the Garden, who 


obliged me to dry up my. Tears, for fear of 


| betraying Rochefort s Secret. Two days af- 
ter this, the Count his Father talked to him 


of his Marriage with Madam de  Mailly, but 
in ſuch a manner as plainly ſhew'd him that 
asking his Conſent was only a Formality, 
for he was reſolved not to admit any Denial. 


Rochefort told him that he had really a very 


great Ayerſion to Marriage, and begg'd his 
Father not to force him. 'Fhe old nt, 
who vas a very poſitive Man, had much a- 


do to hear this Anſwer without falling into 
a Paſſſon; but as he had reſolved to try fair 


means, he told his Son that he would give 
him two Months to confider of it. Roches 


fart came and told me their whole Confe- 
rence; nor was it a very eaſy Task to calm 


his firſt Paſſion : he was for immediately go- 


ing to Madam de Maily, and deſiring her 


not 
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; with me ; nor did he make me a St 


not to entertain the leaſt thought of their 
coming together, unleſs ſhe was reſolved to 
n or at leaſt to bear the 
Affront of an abſolute Denial. But I made 
him ſenſible at laſt, that this was the means 
only of aggravating things, and that his beſt 
way was to gain time. This was the laſt 
piece of Advice I gave him; for my Father 
having found a Match for me, which he 
thought wou'd be very much to my advan- 
tage, ſent my Uncle word of it, who imme- 
diately gave his Conſent, and every thing 
being agreed upon, I return'd to my Father's 
Houſe. Rochefort was grieved to ſee me go, 
and yet it proved of great Service to him at 
that time; for my Uncle was ſo afflited 
with the Gout, that he could not honour 
my Marriage with his own Preſence, and 
therefore he ordered his Son to accompany 


+ 
Two Months we ſpent very agreeably, 
and inventing new Diverſions every day. 
Rochefort was ſo apprehenſive that his Father 
would force him to marry Madam de Maily, 
that he could not bear the thought of goi 
home again, but ſtaid with us till my Huſ- 
band began to fancy that he was in love 
ranger to 


his Thoughts: I was ſo ſurprized at what 
he ſaid, that I look d full upon him ſome 
time, without being able co utter a words: 
ut 
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but as I ſaw him change Colour, and ſenſt- 
ble that his Suſpicions were encreaſed by my 
Silence, I told him he was very much de- 
ceived. As a Relation I believed he loved 
me very well, but never otherwiſe. Juſt as 
I was ſaying this, Rochefort came in, and m 
Husband ingenuouſly told him the Subject 
of our Converſation. Rochefort heard him 
with a great deal of Sedateneſs: Tis but 
juſt, Couſin, ſaid he, that I ſhould repay 
your Generoſity ; and tho I hazard all the 
future Quiet of my Life, yet is your Repoſe 
too dear to me, to let your Husband enter- 
tain any Thought of this nature, when it is 
in my power to undeceive him. He then 
related part of his Adventures to him, and 
ſhew'd him his Wife's Picture. I muſt con- 
feſs, ſaid my Husband, (Confufion and Content 
appearing at the ſame time in his Looks) that 
after having ſeen ſo beautiful à Face, 'rwou'd 
be a difficult matter for you to engage your 
Heart any where elſe. | 
Some few days after this, recei- 
ved a Letter from his Wife, who inform'd 
him that ſhe was ſafely brought to bed of a 


Daughter, and that ſo privately, that her 


Aunt knew nothing of the matter. "This 
was enough to make him ſet out for Paris. 
I muſt confeſs, continued the Counteſs de Loſ- 
nac, that it grieved me to ſee him go; 1 
feared, or rather foreſaw, that this Journey 
wou d prove fatal to him. | 1 
* 


* 
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As ſoon as he returned from Paris, his 
Father order d Fronſac to keep a ſtrict eye 
over. him, and ex that he ſhou'd be 
accountable for every falſe Step the Count 
ſhould take. This Order he obeyed ſo 
punctually, that the young Count was as 
much confined, as if he really had been a 
Priſoner ; upon which he ask'd the Cheva- 
lier, what was the reaſon he was uſed in 
this manner, who told him, that the Count 
his Father had poſitively been informed 
that he, was juſt come from Paris. 'This 
made Rochefort tremble ; he did not in the 
leaſt queſtion but that upon this News, his 
Father would haſten his Misfortune; nor 
was he miſtaken, for ſome few Days after 
this, the Count ſent for him into his Cham- 
ber, and told him that every thing was 
agreed upon between him and Madam de 
Mailh, that he had appointed their Wed- 
ding-day, and therefore adviſed him to take 
care not to make him worſe than his Word. 
Rochefort here threw himſelf at his Father's 


Feet, and conjured him not to force his In- 


clinations: But the old Count, far from 
hearkening to what he ſaid, flew into a vio- 
lent Paſſion, and ſo terrified his Son, that 
he promiſed to obey : however his Conduct 
W m de Mailly was ſuch, that twould 

have frightned another Woman from ventu- 
ring upon him, but ſhe loved him to Ex- 

5 PSs trava- 
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travagance, and Love will make the moſt 
| Reaſonable forget the uſe of Reaſon. She 
overlook'd all his Scorn, and married him ; 
but for her own Repoſe, it would have been 
much better for her to have declined it, tor 
ſhe married one who was her Husband bur 
in outward Shew. How, Madam ! ſaid 
Charny, interrupting the Counteſs, was the 
Marriage then never conſummared ? It 
never was, Sir, reply'd ſhe. And could the 
Lady, ſaid the Chevalier d' Ancour, away 
with an Afﬀront of that nature, without 
reſenting it publickly? Rochefort did not 
ſo much as give her time to reflect upon it, 
continued the Counteſs ; for fearing leſt ſhe 
ſhould complain to his Father, he determi- 
ned to leave her the day after his Marriage, 
for the Count, no longer apprehenſive of his 
Son, had left him at liberty ; there was no 
buſy Eye now over him, prying into all his 
Actions, and this made it eaſy for him to 
compaſs his Deſign : he therefore rook all 
Madam de Miailly's Jewels and Money which 
he could find, and carried but one Servant 
with him, whoſe Name was Beaumont, and 
. Who, purſuant to the Meaſures they had 
taken together, was to go to Paris, and 
bring the young Counteſs with him to a 
certain Place, where Rochefort was to meet 
them, and from whence they were to go 
into Taly together. 
Par III. C But 
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Put theſe Meaſures failed; for Rechefort 
having ſome little time before ſent his Wife 
a Letter, in which he told her that the 
Count his Father, he was afraid, would 
torce him to marry Madam de Mailly, ſhe 
left Paris, and her Aunt's Houſe, to come 
this way, and find her Husband out, iu 
hopes that her Youth, her Beauty, and her 
Innocence, would ſoften her Father-in-law, 
and melt his Heart to Pity : and when Beau- 
mont came, not able to find her out, or to 
hear tie leaſt Tidings of her, he left Paris to 
carry the unwelcome News to the young 
Count; but unluckily for him, paſſing thro 
a certain Town of France, he was laid hold 
of by ſome Civil Officers, who miſtaking 
him tor another, carried him to Priſon, ſpite 
of all he could ſay in his own Juſtification. 
Beaumont ſeeing no Poſſibility of getting 
out of Priſon, and not daring to ſend any 
one to his Maſter, for fear they ſhou'd be- 
tray him, determined at laſt to write a Let- 
ter to'the old Count, in which he told him 
that he had follow'd his Son, thinking that 
he was going to the Count de Loſnac's Houſe; 
but finding that he took a direct oppoſite 
Road, he ſuſpected his Deſign, and did all 
he could to divert him from it, but all hi 
Endeavours were in vain : upon which he 
left him to come and give him notice of it, 


but was unluckily prevented. He then 25 
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him what Accident had befallen him in his 


way. The old Count, who had a good 
Opinion of Beaumont, believed every Syllable 
of his Story, and ſent Fronſac with a Letter 
to the Governour of that T'own, who was 
a Friend of his, by which means Beaumont 
was ſet at liberty. | 
On the other hand, Rochefort waited impa- 
tiently, bur finding that no body came near 
him, he began to apprehend that he was be- 
tray d, and therefore left the Place. As for 
Beaumont, he returned to the Count de Rouſ- 
fillon's ; but how great was his Surprize, 
when one of the firſt Perſons whom he ſaw 


in the Houſe was the young Counteſs ot 


Rochefort, and much ado had he to conceal 
his Surprize! The old Count asked him a 
thouſand Queſtions concerning his Son, but 


Beaumont aſſured him, that he did not know 


what part of fal he deſigned to go to. 
Mean while the two Counteſſes conti- 
nued in the Houſe, buried in Grief, but 
wich this difference, that the one might 
vent her Paſſion, whilſt rhe other was obli- 
ed to conceal her Sorrows. Beaumont made 
it his whole Study to find an Opportunity 
of talking in private with the young Coun- 


teſs, and ſhe on the other hand did all ſhe 
could to give him the Opportunity he ſought 
for, but in vain; for ſhe was already ſo well 


beloved by Madam de Mailh, that ſhe wou'd 


C 2 always 
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always have her near her; ſo that ſome time 
was ſpent before ſhe could ſpeak with Beau- 
mont. Ar length, one day that the Count 
de Rouſſillon was a little free from the Gout, 
and had found the uſe of his Legs, he ſent 
Beaumont to Madam de Mailly, to tell her 
that he ſhou'd be very glad of her Company 
in the Garden; upon. which ſhe gave Beau- 
mont her Hand, and bid the young Counteſs 
follow her. They found the Count walking 
by himſelf, who having ſomething to ſay to 
Madam de Mailly in private, Beaumont, with 
the young Counteſs, withdrew ; and no 
ſooner was he out of their hearing, but he 
ask'd her by what means ſhe had gained 
Admittance amongſt her mortal Foes? and 

| ſhe ſatisfied him in the following manner. 
As ſoon as I had received my Husband's 
Letter, in which he informed me that his 
Father was reſolved te marry him; I was 
ſo fill'd with Deſpair, that I left Paris with 
a deſign to find my Husband out, and per- 
ſuade him to declare our Marriage to the 
Count his Father. I came to a little Town 
about a League diſtant from hence, and 
there reſolved to make ſome ſhort ſtay, to 
t what Information I cou'd, and by which 
I reſolved to govern myſelf: to this end I 
took Lodgings in a Widow's Houſe, who 
had two Daughters, one of whom, I there 


- beard, had Lived with Madam de Aa, 
| „5 
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As ſoon as I knew this, I uſed my utmoſt - 


Art to make them my Friends, not in the 
leaſt queſtioning bur that they might be of 
great Service to me; nor did I find it æ 
difficult Matter to compaſs my Deſign, for 
they were extremely civil, and did me all 
the little good Turns they cou'd. One 
Morning that they came into my Chamber, 


as uſual, amongſt other things, they told 


me, that they were at a ſad loſs, for Madam 
de Mailly had deſired them to find her out a 
Gentlewoman, and they had enquired a- 
bout, but to no purpoſe, for they cou'd not 
find one fit for the Place. I was glad of 
this Opportunity to into my Father- in- 
law's Houſe, and therefore deſired them 
that they wou'd recommend me to the 
Place ; which they did, and the next day 
Madam de Mailly ſent her Coach. for me. 
I arrived here half dead with Grief, and, 
to add to my Sorrows, heard the News of 
my Husband's Marriage, and of his Flight 
from his Father's Houſe : bur as I had rold 
my Landladies that I was a Widow, whoſe 


 Husband was lately dead, and Madam de 


Mailly had the Story from them ; ſhe was 
not at all ſurprized to ſee me in that melan- 
choly Condition. 'This, Beaumont, ſaid the 
young Counteſs, was the means by which I 
ain'd admittance here: but tell me, I be- 
ch you, how twas you ſtaid behind when - 
C3 the 
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the Count of Rocheſort left his Father's 
Houſe. Beaumont related the whole Story 
to her, adding, that had it been poſlible 
for him to have ſtole away from Fonſac, he 
wou'd have done it; but he was watch'd 
roo narrowly. I ſee, ſaid the young Counteſs 
(her Tears flowing in abundance) that in en- 
deavouring to find a Husband, I have loſt 
him, perhaps, for ever. If you will follow 
my Advice, Madam, ſaid Beaumont, you 
will think of leaving this Houſe, and that 
immediately too; ſhou'd you be diſcover'd, 
your Life's in danger. We will talk of 


that another time, ſaid ſhe ; however I can 


aſſure you, that I am reſolved to ſtay here 
a little longer, for, perhaps, my Husband 
may ſoon be in want of Money; it ſo, he'll 
be obliged to write to his Father, and let 
him know where he is, by which means we 


may hear of it, and go to him. Heaumont 
was about to reply, but had not time; for 


the Count having ſaid all to Madam de 
Mailly that he had to fay in private to her, 
called Beaumont and the young Counteſs to 
them, and they returned to the Houſe to- 
gether. - C 
The Counteſs was ſoon weary of lead- 
ing a Life ſo unſuicable to her Birth, and 
wou'd have thoughe of retiring, had ſhe 
not (as an Addition to her other Misfor- 


'This 


tunes) perceiv'd that ſhe was with child. 
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This ſo overwhelm'd her with Griet, that 
Madam de Mailly took notice of it, and en- 

"| quired into the C2uſe. She told her What 
dition ſhe was in. I think, ſaid Madam 
de Mailly, that your Grief much exceeds 
the Occaſion of it. But, Madam, ſaid 
. the young Counteſs, wou'd it not afllict any 
one to havea Child when I am ſcarce able 

to provide for myſelt? Here, I muſt con- 

feſs, you are in the right, anſwer'd the Lady: 

| however, if you'll follow my Advice, Fil 

put you in a way to provide very handſome- 

ly for your Child, and will give it a Man of 
2 for Father. That can never be 

one, Madam, reph d the young Counteſs, un- 

leſs you cou'd alſo give it another Mother. 

I cou'd do that too, ſaid Madam de Mailly, 
but this is a Buſineſs that wou'd require a 
great deal of Secrecy ; and I cannot tell 
whether you are capable of keeping fuch a 
Secret. If nothing elſe, at leaſt my own 
Intereſt wou'd oblige me to do thar, an- 
ſuer d the Counteſs. True, ſaid Madam de 
Mailly, it ſhou'd; and I fhall therefore 
make no difficulty of entruſting yau with 

it. You muſt know then, continued ſhe, 
that the Count of Rochefort, my Husband, 
left me the day after our Marriage ; his, 
Reaſons for ſo doing I cannot tell you, un- 

leſs what the Count, his Father, heard con- 
cerning his being in love at Paris, was the 

C4 = Oc- 
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Occaſion of it ; if ſo, he won't return this 
great while, perhaps he never may : and 
therefore if you will follow my Advice, you 
ſhall conceal your being with Child, and I'll 
feign a great Belly; and that we may have 
no body about us whom we need diſtruſt, 
I'll fend for an old Gentlewoman, under 
whom I was brought up, in whom I can 
confide, and who now lives at a Country- 
houſe of mine not far diſtant from this Place. 
Notwithſtanding that the young Coun- 
teſs believed it would be no eaſy matter for 
*em to ſuppoſe a Child in this manner ; yet 
The promiſed Madam de Mailly to do what- 
ever ſhe ſhould command her, and accor- 
dingly ſhe was guided by her in every thing : 
nor did the Project fail of its deſired Succeſs, 
for the old Count had not the leaſt Suſpicion 
of what they were about; and things ſuc- 
| ceeded ſo very well, that the Counteſs was. 
brought to-bed within about a Fortnight of 
the time that Madam de Milly might reckon. 
The old Count de Rouſſillon was ſo over- 
Joy d at his having a Grandſon, that he could 
ſcarce live an Hour at a time without ſeeing 
him. The young Counteſs was ſoon up, 
and about again; and Madam de Mailly was 
Jo well ſatisfied with what ſhe had done, 
that ſhe was always giving her freſh Proofs 
of her Gratitude. This, join'd to the Sa- 
tisfaction of ſeeing her Son brought up in a 
Place, 
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Place, which of right belong d to him, made 
her paſs her Days with leſs Diſquiet. The 
old Count too uſed her with a great deal of 
Civility ; ſhe had been ſo very diligent, ſo 
ſerviceable to him in a Fit of the Gour, that 
ſhe entirely gained his Friendſhip, and no 
body could do any thing to pleaſe him, but 
the young Counteſs. This alarm'd the Che- 
valier de Fronſac, who was jealous of every 
body that came near the Count, leſt they 
ſhou'd win his Heart from him; he there- 
fore reſolved to get her out of the way: and 
the better to compaſs his Ends, he told 
Madam de Mailly, that the Count was grown 
ſo doatingly fond of her Woman, that he 
very much queſtioned whether he wou'd nor: 
marry her. At firſt Madam de Mailly laugh d 
at his Jealouſy, and wou'd have undecened 
him, but Fronſac, who did not want Cun- 
ning, took care to make her obſerve every 
little thing that the Count did for her; and 
ſhe then began to apprehend that ſhe would 
betray the Secret of the Child: this made- 
ſuch an Impreſſion on her, that ſhe ar laſt 
reſolved to get rid of her, and ſent for Fon- 
ſac, that ſhe might with him conſult abmur- 
the propereſt way of effecting their Purpoſe. 
Mean while the young Counteſs was ſit- 
ting with her Father-in-law,, who ſhew*] 
her a Letter he had juſt. received from his: 
Son, who, in the moſt ſubmiſlive and: re- 
wy ” Ttpeitfut 
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ſpe&ful Terms imaginable, expreſs'd his Sor- 
row for having left him in that abrupt man- 
ner. This Letter had ſuch an Efte& on the 
young Counteſs, that ſhe cou'd ſcarce con- 
ceal her near Concern ; but her Husband 
now did not want an Advocate with his Fa- 
ther, who ſpoke ſo much in his Behalf, that 
he at laſt reſolved to ſend Beaumont to him 
with a good Bill of Exchange As ſoon as 
the young Counteſs had left him, he ſent for 
Beaumont, and ordered him to get himſelf 
ready for a Journey to Rome, where his Son 
now was, and not to loſe ſight of him till 
he had brought him home again. Beaumont 
promiſed to obey his Orders punctually, and 
having received his Diſpatches, he retired, 
and ſought the young Counteſs, but could 
not find her. | 
She was at that very time hearing a Story 
that concerned nothing leſs than her Life, 
for the old Gentlewoman who had kept her 
in her Lying-in, and who was entruſted 
with all Madam de Mailly's Secrets, came to 
her, and defired her to walk into the Gar- 
den, where, being by themſelves, the old 
Woman embraced her. I love you, Child, 
ſaid ſbe, and that Love obliges me to tell 
you, that you muſt not ſtay any longer in 
this Houſe. The young Counteſs deſired 
her to explain herſelf, but the good old Wo- 
man told her ſhe durſt not. All the — 
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J can give you, continued ſbe, is to pretend 
that you want ſome Clothes, and deſire Ma- 
dam de Mailhjh to give you leave to go to 
ſome neighbouring 'Town to buy ſome; but 
when you are once out of the Houſe, as you 
value your Life, never think of coming into 
it again. At this News the young Counteſs 
ſhudder'd, not queſtioning, in the leaſt, but 
that her Death was reſolved on. She thank d 
the old Woman, and wou d have given her 
a fine Diamond Ring which ſhe had, but 
ſhe refuſed it, and told her that all the Fa- 
vour ſhe begg d of her, was to haſten away; 
and if Madam de Mailly, ſaid ſbe, ſhould 
ſend any body to take care of 2 pretend 
that you are taken ill. She ſaid this, and 
immediately left her to return to the Houſe, 
leſt any body ſhould ſee em talking together. 
As tor the young Counteſs, ſne continued 
her Walk, retlecting on the Increaſe of her 
Misfortunes. Beaumont, who was ſceking 
her, found her in this Condition. What, Ma- 
dam, ſaid be, can be the accaſion of this freſh 
Melancholy? Are you {till doubtful what 
Courſe you cughr to rake? You would not 
have me gay, ſaid ſhe, when J hear thut my 
Life's in danger. And without giving him 
time to an{wer, ſhe told him what had juſt 
now paſſed between her and the old Womar; 
Beaumint was frightned at this piece of 


News, and conjured her not to _ any 
NE onger 
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longer than the Morrow-morning, telling her 
he wou'd go wait for her at Montpelier, ſor the 
Count had ordered him to go to his Maſter: 
The yeung Counteſs promiſed ſhe wou'd 
eome there, and left him to go to Madam de 
Mailly, whom ſhe found alone, and of whom 
ſhe begg d leave that ſne might go the next 
day to Montpelier ; which was granted her, 
and a Chariot order'd to attend her there. 
As ſoon as Madam de Mailly was in Bed, 
the young Counteſs went and laid her down. 
You may believe, Madam, continued the Coun- 
zeſs de Loſnac, that ſhe had no great mind 
to ſleep, but roſe betimes in the Morning, 
and ſet out without taking her leave of any 
body ; ſhe would not ſo much as ſee her 
Son, for fear that her Grief ſhould make her 
heedleſs of what ſhe ſhou'd ſay. Purſuant 
to the old Woman's Advice, ſhe complain'd 
all- the way ; and coming to Montpelier, ſhe 
went to bed, and bid the Coachman go 
home again, and tell Madam de Mailly that 
ſhe was fallen very ill, and was not in a 
Condition to return home. As ſoon as he 
was gone, ſhe roſe, and told her Landlady 
that ſhe would go to a Friend's Houſe, 
where ſhe ſhould be better nurſed than in a 
ſtrange Inn; but inſtead of that, ſhe ſent 
for Beaumont where he had promiſed to ſtay, 
and he having provided a Horſe for her, 


they left the Place, and in a few days time 
| reach d 
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reach'd a Village not above two Miles from 
my Houſe: for Beaumont having told her all 

that I had done for the Count her Husband, 
ſhe choſe rather to putherſelf under my Pro- 
tection, than to undertake fo long a Journey 
in company with a Man only. This Beau- 
mont approv'd of, but not knowing whether 
my Husband was to be let into the Secret, 
he left her at the Village, and came as from 
my Uncle. 

His coming ſurprized me; for my Uncle 
had taken ſo little notice of us ſince our 
Marriage, that both my Husband and I 
were amazed that he ſhou'd ſend to us. I 
enquired of Beaumont whether he had heard 
from his Maſter, and he told me that he 
was now going to him at Rome. He then 
took an Opportunity to tell me that he 
wou'd gladly talk in private with me ; upon 
which I took him into my Dreſſing- room, 
and he there related all that I have now told. 

ou. I muſt confeſs, ſaid the Counteſs de 
"os that had I not heard the former 
part of the Story from Rochefort himſelf, 1 
never ſhou'd have believed the latter. I 
then ask'd Beaumont where he had left the 
young Counteſs ; and he having told- lt. 
| ſent him back to inform her, that 1 
call upon her the next morning, and 
her to a Nunnery, where ſhe ſhou'd boy" 
till ſuch time as Fortune ſhou'd ſmile on her. 
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I fulfill'd my Promiſe with Grief, for the 

Counteſs to me appeared ſo amiable, that I 
was ſorry to part with her, and yet did not 
think it convenient that ſhe ſhou'd ſtay with 
me at home. From the Nunnery we diſ- 
ch'd Beaumont with two Letters for Ro- 
chefort, and he ſet out for Italy, whilſt I re- 
turned home, having firſt recommended the 
Counteſs to the particular Care of the Ab- 
beſs, with whom I was intimately acquainted, 
Theſe things I cuncealed from my Husband, 
leſt it ſhould not be ſafe to entruſt him with 
em; beſides, we differ d in our Opinions ſo 
very much, that I did not repoſe an entire 
Confidence in him. Some little time after 
this, I went and paid the Counteſs a Viſit, 
and found her to be a Woman of ſo ſweet a 
Temper, and ſo engaging, that I cou d 
ſcarce after that ſpend a Day without ſeeing 
her. The Peace and Quiet which ſhe en- 
joy'd in this Place, ſoon reſtored her former 
Beauty, which Griet tor ſome time had de- 
faced : and the Governour's Son of that 
Province going to viſit the Abbeſs his Aunt, 
having ſeen her in the Nunnery Parlour, tell 
deſperately in Love with her. It was not 
long before I perceived it, and therefore ac 
the Counteſs s Requeſt, I deſired the Abbeſs 
that ſhe might ſee no Company but myſelf ; 
however, the Abbeſs, willing to pleale her 
Nephew, and thinking that there could be 
no 
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no harm in it, always took her into the Par- 
lour with her, whenever her Nephew came 


' to ſee her. This was very troubleſome to 


the Counteſs, who conjured me that I wou'd 
not let her ſtay long in that Place, and I pro- 
miſed her, that as ſoon as I could find an 
Opportunity of telling her Story to my Huſ- 
band, I wou'd do it, and then take her 
home to our Houſe. 'This Thought rejoic'd 
the young Counteſs, and I reſolved that the 
firſt time I ſhou'd meet my Huward in a 
Humour to hearken to ſuch a Story, I wou'd 


tell it him; but I was unhappily prevented 


and my cruel Fate too ſoon made me my own 


Miſtreſs. 
One Afternoon that I had been paying 


Madam de Rochefort a Viſit, I came away 
and left the Abbeſs's Nephew there, tho. 
much againſt my Will, for his Preſence was 


ſtill as troubleſome as ever to the Lady. As 


ſoon as I came in, my Servants told me that 


I had ſcarce been gone a quarter of an hoyr, 
when my Husband went out on horſeback 


unattended, and his Horſe was that moment 


= 
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returned without him. You may eaſily ima» 
on how great my Grief and Surprize were; 


ſent all the Servants about to look after 
him, and the whole Night was ſpent in 


| ſearching for him. At laſt, juſt as the Morn-: | 
ing dawn'd, his Gentleman came into my 
Chamber, and on his Looks there fat ſuch- 


undiſ- 
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undiſſembled Grief, that too well I foreſaw 
my Misfortune : was I unable to ſpeak, 
but at length, trembling and pale, I asked 
him whether he had found his Maſter. I 
have ound him, Madam, ſaid he, but found 
him cover'd with Wounds and beſmear'd 
with Blood, nor is there any Reaſon to 
doubt but that the Count has tought with. 
ſomebody. | 

Notwithſtanding our being often at Va- 
riance, I ſincerely loved my Husband ; and 
the News of his Death ſo ſtruck me to the 
Heart, that, for a conſiderable time, I was 
deprived of Senſe, and even of Life. My 
Servants did all they cou'd to fetch me to 
myſelf again; and whilſt ſome were applying 
proper Remedies, others haſten'd away to 
give my Father notice of this Diſaſter, who 
uſed his utmoſt Endeavours to diſcover the 
Count's Murderer ; but all his Endeavours 
were in vain. 

As ſoon as I had recover'd myſelf alittle, 
I remembred the Promiſe I had made the 
Counteſs, that I wou'd fetch her our 
of the Nunnery ; and as Icou'd not go for 
her myſelf, I wrote a Letter to the Abbeſs, 
deſiring her to ſend me back that young 
Lady whom I had, ſome time ſince, car- 
ry'd thither, which ſhe accordingly did. 
'The young Counteſs had already heard 
every Circumſtance of my K 

| ore, 
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fore, as ſoon as ſhe came in, ſhe deſired to 
be conducted to my; Apartment; and there 
throwing herſelf down upon my Bed, and 
embracing me, ſhe ſaid all that ſhe thought 
cou'd give me Comfort, all that Friendſhip 
cou'd inſpire. This had ſuch an Effect up- 
on me, that þ never, from that time for- 
wards, conceal'd any thing from her. 

My Husband's ſudden Death(as is always 
uſual in ſuch a Caſe) had involved me in a 
great deal of Buſineſs, and I was obliged to 
 gotoParis to make an end of it: but I found 
it no eaſy Matter to perſuade the Counteſs 
to accompany me thither. The fear of being 
known, made her refuſe me a great while; 
but at laſt I over-perſuaded her, and ſhe 
conſented to it. As ſoon as we were got 
to Paris, ſhe defired me that I wou'd en- 
quire concerning her Aunt, which I did 
very diligently, and was inform'd that the 
loſs of her Neice had been no great Trouble 
to her, but that ſhe took a great deal of 
Care of her Daughter's Education : (Mean- 
ing you, Madam, I ſuppoſe, ſaid the Counteſs 
de Loſnac, addreſſing herſelf to Madam de 
Ravezan.) The Counteſs, your Mother, 
then told me, that ſhe had lain-in privately, 
and was deliver'd of a Daughter, whom 
ſhe had entruſted to the care ef a Friend: 
and having told me her Name, and the, 
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Place of her Abode, I went to enquire for 
the Child ; but when T came, I heard the 
News of this Woman's Death: her Huſ- 
band, who was ſtill alive, told me, that 
he had taken care of the Child ; and when 
I wanted to know where he had put it, he 
asked me a thouſand out-of-the-way Queſ- 
tions: at laſt he aſſured me, twas in vain for 
me to give myſelt any trouble about it, he 
wou'd never tell me where the Child was, 
for indeed he loved it too well to think of 
ever parting with it. 
I left this Man with a great deal of Sor- 
row, plainly foreſeeing that his Anſwers 
wou'd grieve the Counteſs ; and indeed it 
had ſuch a prodigious Effect upon her, 
that it was a great while before ſhe wou'd 
receive any Comfort. My Buſineſs ended, 
we left Paris, and arrived at my Houſe in 
the Country about the latter end of the 
Autumn. 'The following Winter did not 
ſeem long to me, the Counteſs was ſo ſweet 
a temper d Woman, and her Converſation 
ſo very agreeable, that I ſpent my Days with 
more Pleaſure, more Satisfaction, than I bad 
ever known in my whole Life. When the 
Spring return'd, our uſual Diverſion was 
walking in a large Grove that was before 
my Houſe. 
A Girl who had ſtole away from her 


Friends Houſe, for ſome Reaſons which had 
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been all along conceal'd from me, was re- 
commended to me for a Woman ; and as the 
| Counteſs then wanted one, I gave her to 
your Mother. One Evening the Counteſs 
was walking in the Grove; accompany d- 
by this Girl only, when from behind the 
Trees, four Men well arm'd ruſh'd forth, 
and, as it were, flew to ſeize the Counteſs; 
who turn'd haſtily about, and ran towards 
the Houſe with all the ſpeed ſhe cou'd. 
Fear gave her Wings, and, in a Moment's 
time, ſhe reach'd my Apartment ; where, 
pale and out of breath, ſhe threw herſelf 
upon my Bed, and was not, for a conſider- 
able time, able to utter a word. This 
Accident frighted me, and-I did all I cou d 
to comfort her. Ar length, as ſoon as ſhe 
was able to ſpeak, ſhe told me what 
had happen'd. I call'd my Servants, and 
bid them all run to Florinda's Aſſiſtance, who 
was miſſing : they did fo, but too late; for 
ſhe was gone, nor cou'd they get the leaſt 
Tidings of her. I muſt confeſs, her Loſs 
griev'd us much ; we often talk'd of her, 
and endeavour'd to gueſs the Cauſe of her 
being forc'd away from us ; but all in vain, 
for the more we reaſon'd of it, the more 
we were bewilder'd. 

Twelve Months had paſs'd before we 
heard any thing of her ; when, to our great 


Surprize, ſhe came to ſee us: but ſhe look d 
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no longer like a Waiting-Woman, ſhe had 
a fine Equipage with her. As we really 
loved her, we were glad to ſee her in that 
Condition; and having firſt careſs'd her, 
we begg'd that,ſhe wou'd tell us by whom 
| ſhe had been forc'd away. I wou'd willingly 
ſatisfy your Curioſity, Ladies, ſaid ſhe, bur 
I am afraid I ſhall, at the ſame time, tire 
your Patience, for my Story is long. We 
aſfur'd her that we fſhou'd be glad to hear 
It ; and ſhe began it in the following man- 
ner. | 


The End of the Third Part. 


The Adventures of the 
Prince of CLERMONT, 
and Madam DE Ra- 
1 


PART IV. 


The Hiſtory of Ricardo and Florinda, | 


N Beliere, Madam, that you mult 
* = have heard of the Marquiſs de 
MW YLanterolles, Olten, anſwer'd I ; 


—— 


* 


22 he was an intimate Friend of 
* my Father's. And he was my 
Father, ſaid Florinda. How, cry d 1, ſur- 


prix d at her Words, the Marquiſs de Vante- 
| _ volles 
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rolles your Father! How cou'd you live 
with me ſo long, and ſuffer me to uſe you 
like a Servant! Indeed, Horinda, this is a 
thing I ſhall never forgive you. When 
I ſhall have told you my Reaſons for ſo 
doing, reply'd Florinda, you will not blame 

me. You muſt know then, continued ſhe, 
that as the Marquiſs, my Father, paſs'd for 
a very rich Man, and I was his only Child; 
ſcarce was I in my Teens, when a Man of 

Quality, in our Neighbourhood, propoſed 
a Match between me and his Son Ricardo. 
My Father thinking it a very ſujtable one, 
agreed to it; upon condition that I ſhou'd 
give my Conſent, for without it he was re- 
ſolved never to marry me. Ricardo and I 
were Play-mates, for we were ſcarce old 
enough to be call'd Acquaintance, and I 
liked him extremely well ; but, by an un- 
accountable ſort of Caprice, no ſooner was 
I told that he was delign'd for my Husband, 
but I began to have an Averſion to him. 
When my Father firſt propoſed the Mar- 
riage to me, I threw mylelf at his Feet, 
and begg'd him not to force my Inclinations, 
for I never could love the Man. My Fa- 

ther was very tender of me; and therefore, 

at my requeſt, broke off the Match, and I 

ordered Ricardo never to ſee my Face more ; 

and he a ſubmiſſive, tho paſſionate Lover, 
obey'd : but taking his leave of me, he told 
. me, 
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me, that ſpite of my Scorn he wou'd ſtill 
love me. ur parting was a great Grief 
to my Mother, who ardently deſired the 
Match; but as my Father was entirely 
Maſter at home, ſhe durſt not mention any 
thing of the matter to me. I thought my- 
ſelf entirely deliver'd from a troubleſome 
Lover, when my Father tell ſick, and dy'd 
in a tew days time. You may eaſily imagine 
how great my Sorrow was: I had not only 
loſt the beſt of Fathers, one whom I loyed 
dearer than my Life; but I fear'd, that 
my Mother, being now Miſtreſs, ſhe wou'd 
force me to marry Ricardo. Nor were my 
Apprehenſions groundleſs ; for, ſome time 
after, the Father and Son coming to con- 
dole with my Mother, ſhe gave them to 
underſtand, that ſhe ſhould not have the 
ſame Indulgence for me as my Father had. 
And not to delay you with a long Story of 
what paſs'd between them, three Months 
after my Father's Death my Marriage with 
Ricardo was concluded ſpite of all I cou'd * 
ſay. 
9 Wedding-day being near at hand, 
I thought my Caſe defperate, and no Re- 
lief for me, but in a defperate Remedy; 
and knowing that my Mother intended to 
pay a Viſit to a Lady fix or ſeven Miles from 
our Houſe, I pretended that I was out of 


order, that I might not be oblig'd ro ac- 


Com- 
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company her ; and no ſooner was ſhe gone, 
but I ordered a Footman, whom I cou'd 
truſt, to ſaddle a Horſe for me, and ano- 
ther for himſelf, and to lead them immedi- 


| ately to the Garden Back-door. He did o ; 


and as ſoon as I was got on horſeback, I told 
the Fellow that I woud go to my Aunt 
Plinvilla's Houſe, and bid him lead me the 


.neareſt way he cou'd. 'This Aunt liv'd 


twenty-four Miles from our Houſe, and it 
was already late ; but we rode ſo hard, that 
we CT our Journey's end before Night. 

My Aunt no ſooner ſaw me in this Trim, 


but ſhe immediatlely ſuppos'd that my Mo- 


ther and I had fallen out; and having ca- 
reſs'd me, and made me welcome, ſhe or- 
dered her Servaats to retire, and then en- 
quired into the Cauſe of my Journey. I 
told her the whole truth, and begg'd her 
Protection, which ſhe promis'd me; and 
the next day carry'd me to a Lady of her 


 Acquaintance ; and, without telling her 


 - Who I was, begg'd her that ſhe wou'd 


place me near ſome Woman of Quality : 
And, luckily for me, continu'd Florinda, you 
then wanted a Woman. This Lady im- 
mediately gave my Aunt notice of it, who 
brought me to you, notwithſtanding your 


being at ſuch a vaſt diſtance from her. 


I believe, continu'd Florinda, that as my 
Mother and Aunt were always at variance, 
this latter was the more eaſily induced to 


. 
* 
- 
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lend me all the Aſſiſtance ſhe cou'd : and 
her Foreſight was equal to her Kindneſs ; 
for tearing leſt the Footman, who had 
brought me thither, ſhou'd betray me, ſhe 
placed him with a Relation of hers, who 
Vas juſt RES out for England. I mult 


now, Ladies, ſaid ſhe, acquaint you with 
what has happend to me ſince my being 
forced away from you. When I ſaw the 


Men in the Grove ruſhing from behind the 
Trees, and running towards us, I was fo 
frighten'd, that I had not Strength to fol- 
low you, Madam, (ſaid ſbe, nddreſfon herſelf to 
the Counteſs of Rochefort ;) and they coming 
up, laid hold of me, and dragg'd me into a 
Coach which was behind the Grove. We 
travell'd all night, and juſt as the Morn- 
ing dawn'd,we arriv'd at a ſpacious Country- 
houſe ; where, as ſoon as we ſtopp'd, a fine 
Gentleman came running to the Coach-ſide, 
and took me in his Arms to help me out: 
but looking me in the Face, he ſcream'd out, 
and letting me go, I fell with ſuch force, that 
I really thought I had been daſh'd to pieces: 
and as he was going from me, his Actions 
reſembled thoſe of a Mad-man, 'or one in 
Deſpair. The Men who had fore d me 
away, went up to him to enquire the 
Cauſe ; but he was not able'to anſwer one 
of their Queſtions. « 51; 33-2008 


Par IV. 5 Mean 
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Mean while a ſecond Accident happen'd, 
. Which ſurpriz'd me as much as the former. 
I was ſo fatigu'd with my Journey, ſo frigh- 
ten'd and ſo hurt with my Fall, that I had not 
Strength enough left to get up again, which 


one of tneſe Men perceiving, he haſten'd 


to me; but ſoon as he look d me in the 
Face, he trembled, his Knees fail'd him, 
and he had certainly fallen, had not one of 
his Companions ſupported him. There was 
ſomething ſo ſtrange in this, that I wou'd 
willingly have look'd at him, to ſee whe- 
ther I knew him ; but he turn'd his Face 
from me, and walk'd off as ſoon as he 
cou'd : and then two Women came, who 
took me up, and carry'd me into a very 
fine Apartment ; where, having oblig'd me 
to take ſome Nouriſhment, they put me to 
bed. I was ſo haraſs d, that I ſoon fell 
aſleep ; nor did I awake before the Even- 


ing : turning me about, I ſaw Ricardo at 


my Bed-ſide upon his Knees. You may 


eaſily, ſaid Florinda, judge of my Anger; I 


 wou'd willingly have thrown myſelf out of 
bed to have avoided him, but he took hold 
of my Hands. Do not, Madam, ſaid he, 
apprehend any thing from an unhappy 
Wretch, who will, ſpite of all your Inju- 
ries, ever be a ſubmiſſive Lover. You give 
me very good Proofs of it, reply'd I, in a Paſ- 

fron, and when you turn Raviſher, you 
5 „ would 
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wou'd have me believe you a ſubmiſſive 
Lover: by what I have already done to 
avoid you, you may ealily imagine that I 
was not fond of your Company. Ah! Ma- 
dam, anſwer'd Ricardo, do but conſider how 


much Diſorder the fight of you caus'd in 


me this Morning, when I came to your A(- 
ſiſtance; and you may be ſenſible t was by 
Accident, not Deſign, that you were brought 
here ; of which you will be convinced, when 
you reflect on the Surprize of him who let 
you fall : But I am ready, Madam, to give 
you ſtronger Proofs of what I ſay, I'll carry 
you back to the Place from whence you 
have, by miſtake, been forced away; you 


| were taken for the Lady who lives with the 


Counteſs de Loſuac. How, ſaid 1, taken 
for her! this doubtleſs muſt have been one 
of the mad Actions of Pohdor the Gover- 
nour's Son ; and now I can triumph in my 


 Misfortunes, ſince the Lady whom you men- 


tion is ſafe. When I had ſaid this, I began 
to look attentively on Ricardo, who was till 
kneeling by my Bed-ſide, with Deſpair in 


his Countenance. I muſt confe(s that this 


ſight made a vaſt Impreſſion on me, and T 
entertain'd ſome favourable Thoughts of him 
hitherto unknown to me; but reſolving to 
conceal them from him, You remember 
your Promiſe, ſaid I. I do, Madam, ſaid 


be, and will obey you, tho the "Thoughts of 


D 2 parting 


- 
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parting from you ſhould coſt me my Life ; 
but ſince I muſt loſe you for ever, be fo 
kind, Madam, before you go, to anſwer me 
one Queſtion. Time was, when I had rea- 
ſon to think that you entertained a good 
Opinion of me, why therefore am I now 

treated with Scorn ? I had a good Opinion 
of you once, anſwer'd I, and ſhou'd ſtill have 
the ſame, had you never thought of being 
my Husband. Ah, Madam, ſaid he, reſtore 
me your Friendſhip, and I'll give over all 
"Thoughts of being your Husband, tho it be 
the only thing on Earth that can make me 
happy. I had no time to return an Anſwer, 
for juſt ar that very Inſtant, a Gentleman 
came in, to tell Ricardo that Pohydor deſired to 


* ſpeak with him. Has he recovered his Sen- 


ſes? ſaid Ricardo. The Governour is juſt 
arrived, anſwer'd the Gentleman, and has up- 

braided him in ſuch a manner, that he has 
not been able to return him any Anſwer. 
Ricardo then, ſaid Florinda, begg'd me to 
. excuſe him whilſt he went to Pohdor; and 


"a3 ſoon as he was gone, the Governour came 


in, and making up to my Bedfide, he was 
| begging a thouſand Pardons for his Son, but 
broke off in the midſt of them, with a Good 
God! this is Florinda, Daughter to the 


now that Ricardo ſhou'd be ſo very deligent 
about her, and 1 can excuſe my Son's A 


Marchioneſs de Vanterolles. I do not wonder 
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ſince they have given me an Opportunity of 


| ſerving one of my beſt Friends, by reſtoring 


her only Child whom ſhe has given over tor 
loſt. The Governour ſeeing that his Pre- 
ſence and Words had very much confounded 
me, ccn'inued Florinda, dre near to comfort 
me: Do not, Madam, ſaid be, fear any 
thing from your Mother, for you ſhall ſtay 
with my Wife till ſuch time as I ſhall have 
appeas'd her. This Promiſe, ſaid Florinda, 
ſomething pacified me, and I would: willingly 
have ſpoken in my own Juſtification, by tel- 
ling the Occaſion of my leaving my Mother's 
Houſe; but he ſtopp d me ſhort, and aſſured 
me that he was no to the Story. I 
then begg d, ſaid Florinda, leave to ſend 
you word of it, that you might be fore- armed 
againſt any farther Attempt of Pohdor s; 
but the Governour told me, that he had al- 
ready taken care to prevent any thing that 
he might do, for he had ordered him to ſet 
out that moment for the Army. When he 
had ſaid this, he left me. 

Ricardo was waiting impatiently for the 
Governour's going out, and no had 
he left me, but he came; and trembling, 


Won't you be apt to imagine, Madam, ſaid © 


he, that I told the Governour you was here, 
in hopes of his friendly Aſſiſtance. I am not 
ſo unjuſt, anſwer'd I, and I know you too 


well, to believe you gulity of ſuch an Action. 


You 


93 The Adventures of the 
You may, Madam, ſaid he, be ſatisfied that 
the whole Study of my Life is to pleaſe you; 
I wou d not therefore have done any thing 
Which I am ſure muſt provoke you. Shou'd 
I command you, ſaid I, to follow Polydor to 
the Army, and never ſee me more, wou'd 
you obey me? I had been gone e er now, 
anſwer d he, had I not promiſed to carry you 
back to the Counteſs de Loſuac s. The Go- 
vernour having taken me into his Protection, 
replyd J, it is not now in your power to 
fulfil your Promiſe, and therefore you may 
follow your Friend. Ah! Madam, ſaid he, 
throwing himſelf upon his Knees, a Lover as 
ſincere as I am, deſerves a kinder Uſage; but 
IT will obey your Commands without Mur- 
muring. He then went to take his leave of 
me,continued Florinda, but had not the Power 
to do it. The frequent changi of his Co- 
lour, and his Silence, expreſs 1 the Torment 
of his Soul far better than Words cou'd have 
done, I muſt confeſs, I never ſuffer'd 
more than I did juſt at this Inſtant ; Ricardo's 
Submiſſion and Conſtancy fill'd my Soul with 
Love, but Pride and Modeſty made me con- 
ceal it: and I really believe I ſhould have 
let him go, had not my Eyes betray'd me, 
but I cou'd not forbear ſhedding ſome 
Tears. May I, Madam, ſaid he, tranſported 
with Joy, 7 thoſe Tears in my favour ? 


Does you begin to relent? Spare 


© 
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my Bluſhes, anſwer d I, and ask me no may 
Queſtions ; all that I can tell you, is, that i 
your Happineſs depends on me, you will be 
— { ſhall not pretend, Madam, ſaid 
Florinda, to repeat all that paſs d between 
us, all that was ſaid by a Lover raiſed from 
Deſpair to the Summit of his Wiſhes : let 
this ſuffice, the Governour carried us to his 
Houſe the next day, and managed Matters 
ſo well, that my Mother promiſed to for- 
give me, upon Condition that I ſhou'd. 
marry Ricardo: I ally comply'd with her 
"Terms, nor have I reaſon to repent it, for 
I really am happy. | 
When Florinda had made an end of her 
Story, ſhe told me that ſhe had ſomething 
more to ſay to me, but was afraid of re- 
newing my Grief. This made me the more 
earneſt to know it, and I begg'd her to 
hide nothing from me. She then told me 
that the Count de Loſuac (knowing that 1 
went ſo often to the Nunnery) grew jea- 
lous ; and finding that Polzdor too went fre- 
uently there, he thought there muſt be an 
ntrigue between us; which made him go 
and wait for Polydor upon the Road, whom 
he wou'd fight ſpite. of all the latter cou d 
ſay to undeceive him. She then told me, 
that ſhe ſhou'd not have reyeal'd this Story, 
which no one in the World but herſelf and 
ES... her 
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her Husband knew, had not Polydor been 
ſince kill'd in the Army. 

The Counteſs de Loſunc was here inter- 
rupted by a Servant, who came to tell them, 
that the late Count de Rouſſillons Grandſon 
was arrived : at which Madam de Ravezan's 
Face fliuſh'd with mantling Blood. If Jon- 
wille, ſaid ſhe, has been as good as his Word, 
we ſhall have ſome News of the Prince of 
Clermont. As ſhe ſpoke this, ſhe gave Charny 
her Hand, and the Chevalier d Ancour led 

Madam de Loſnac back thro the Garden in- 
to the Houſe. 
The firſt Perſon they were met by, as 
they came in, was the young Count, whom. 
Madam de Loſnac embraced, and then pre- 
ſented Madam de Ravezan to him. 'This, 
Couſin, ſaid ſhe, is a fine Lady who claims a 
reat Share of your Friendſhip. The Lady 
| | 2a deſign'd, reply d the young Cum, ſaluting 
her, to inſpire a nobler Paſſion in the Soul, 
and may lay a much better Claim to my 
Heart. And yet, Sir, anſwer d Madam de 
Ravezan, that Heart will never be beſtow'd 
upon me. Had I any ſuch Deſign, ſaid the 
wo Count, the Prince of Clermont wou'd 
doubtleſs be a great Obſtacle to it. The 
Name of a Siſter would be a much greater, 
anſwer d Madam de Ravezan. As the young 
Count was ignorant of his Father's Adven- 
tures, he cou'd not poſſibly underſtand- this 
| 3 
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Speech ; he therefore turned the Diſcourſe, 
and addreſſed himſelf ro Gn, and the 

Chevalier 4 Ancour, of whom the Prince had 
already told him ſo may fine Tnings, that 
they were both high in his Eſteem. 
| Mean while "goo was waiting for an 
Opportunity of ſpeaking to Madam de Rave- 
zan; which as ſoon as he had found, I have, 
Madam, ſaid he, been punctual in obeying 
your Commands: I deliver'd your Letter to 
the Prince, and wou'd myſelt have brought 
his Anſwer, had the young Count been in a 
Condition to ſet out immediately from Paris; 
but as he was indiſpoſed, I was obliged to 
ſtay there ſome time: and the young Count 
being inform'd that I had promiſed the 
Prince to call upon him again for his An- 
ſwer to the Letter I brought him, took 
that Opportunity of paying his Reſpects to. 

the Prince, who has received him ſo very 
_ kindly, that my young Maſter is quite full 
of him: And when we came away, Madam, 
continued Jonville, the Prince- bid me deliver 
this Letter to you; and as he ſaid this, he- 
gave her one, which Madam de Ravezan 
opened, and in it found the following Words. 
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The Prince of Clermont to Madam 
de Ravezan. 


| D you but know what Torments I now 

endure, you wou'd pity me. I am perpetu- 
ally apprehending that ſome Evil has befallen 
jou, and that my Friends are come too late to 
your Aſſiſtance ; but if, beyoud my Expectation, 
I ſhould ſhortly ſee you, no Joy on Earth would 
equal mine. The Death of the Dutcheſs my 
Mother, has made me entirely my own Maſter, 
and 1 am now ready no acknowledge you my Wife 
and Princeſs of Clermont, without fearing any 
Danger. Adieu, my Dear, and beheve my Love 
as laſting as my Life. 


| Madam de Ravezanu having read this Let- 
ter, retired, having firſt aſſured Jonville, 
who had done her ſo important a Service, 
that he might expect all the Returns of 
Kindneſs that. a grateful Soul can make. 
Madam de Loſnac was gone into her own 
Apartment, that ſhe might leave the Pyn- 
ceſs entirely at liberty with Jonville; who 
had no ſooner left her, but the young Count, 
with Charny and the Chevalier 4 Ancour, - 
drew near Madam de Ravezan, and the firſt 


ele offer d her his Hand to lead her co 
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a Chair. "Tis my Fault, Madam, ſaid 
Le, I fear that you have been kept ſo long. 
ſanding, Bur ſhe, ſmiling, anſwer'd him, 
that ſhe ſhou'd rather chuſe to walk a little 
in the Garden; and in the mean time ſhe» 
deſired him to go to the Counteſs de Loſnac, . 
who cou'd tell him ſeveral things, of which, 

for many Reaſons, he ought no longer to be 
ignorant. The young Count, as well thro: 
Complaiſance as Curioſity, left her, and went- 
up — his Couſin's Apartment. 

Mean while Madam de Raver an N 
into the Garden with Garm, and the Che- 
valier d' Ancour, where ſhe told them that 
the Dutcheſs of Clermont was dead; and with 
out giving em time to reply, That you may. 
not doubt my Story, continued ſhe, read the 
Prince's Letter. Charm was fo tranſported. 
with Joy at this News, that Madam de R. 
vezan taking notice of it, conceived a vaſt 
Eſteem for him. I know not, Sir, ſaid ſþz, 
how to expreſs my Gratitude ; wou'd: to 
God my Siſter —— be found, and prove 
worthy of your Love; but perhaps your 
Heart is already engaged. 'This Gentleman, 
Madam, reply'd Charny, pointing to the Che. 
valier d Ancour, can reſolve you, for he is 
- the Confidant of my Love. For God's. 
ſake, Sir, ſaid Madum de Ravezan, tell me 
what you koow of the Matter. Either I: 
am = godly — ae the Chevalier, or. 
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Charny does love as much as tis poſſible for 
one of his gay Temper to love: however, 
Madam, thus much I know; immediately 
after our Return from hence, I am invited 
to his and my Siſter s Wedding. This is 
ſtrange News indeed, ſaid the Lady, for my 
art, I never ſhou'd, by Charny's Actions, 
— believed him to be in Love, and ab- 
ſent from his Miſtreſs: he ſeems to enjoy a 
Quiet, a Sedateneſs of Soul, which Lovers 
are generally Strangers to. What, Ma- 
dam, ſuid Charny, wou'd you never have a 
Lover look pleaſed but when he is near his 
Miſtrxefs> I don't ſay ſo neither, reph'd 
Madam de Ravezan, yet I wou'd have him 
ſhew ſome little Uneaſineſs, as if he wanted 
to be near her again. - 
'They were here interrupted by one w 
tame to acquaint them that Madam de Loſnac 
and the young Count, waited in the Hall 
for em; upon which they went in to em: 
and as ſoon as the young Count ſaw Madam 
de-Rnvezan, he ran to embrace her, and ex- 
preſs d a great deal of Joy at his being ſo 
' nearly related to her. You do not then, 
Brother, ſaid foe, doubt the 'Truth of our 
Story "Fhey never would have done careſ- 
ging one another, had. not Madam de Loſnac 
parxted. em, to aſſure em that for her part 
| Na oou;&. wait no longer for her Suppe.. 


* 
The 
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The Evening being a very ſine one, this 
good Company order d Chairs to be carried 
immediately after Supper, upon the Terraſs- 
Walk; and being ſeated there, Lou know, 
Couſin, ſaid Madam de Ravezan to the 
Counteſs de Loſnac, that you have not finiſh-. 
ed your Story. You muſt put me in mind 
then, ſaid ſhe, where I left off. I believe, 
Madam, ſaid the Chevalier d' Ancour, that 
| you ended with Pohder's Death. Right! 1 
did ſo, ſaid ſbe ; and then went on. with 


her Story in the following manner. 
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The Hiftory of the Counts de Rochefort, 
and Mademoiſelle de Bouſat, con- 
tinuedl. nn ot 

p HE Counteſs, your Mother, was ſo 

afflicted with the Thoughts of ing 
the Cauſe, tho the innocent Canſe of my 

Husband's Death, that in two days time ſhe: - 

fell dangerouſly ill. Horinda did not leave 

us, till ſhe ſaw the Counteſs quite out of 
danger; and when ſhe went, *twas with 

Grief we parted with her. She had been ſo 

ſerviceable ro us during your Mother's III. 

neſs, and her Adventures had'fomething ſo; © | 

Grange in em, that this join'd to our nary; 

ral Friendſhip for her, made her the Sabie * 

e : | 3 — 
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of our Converſation for a conſiderable time 
3 ' We lived very retired, and I kept no Com- 
Ro for fear the Counteſs your Mother 
d be known again; but —— 
| is, we took care to enquire by the bye, 
1 paſſed at the Count de Ronſſillon 's 
Houſe; and we heard that he could ſcarce 
bear the ſight of Madam de Mailly, ſince the 
| young Counteſs had left em, for he always 
| believed her to be the Cauſe of this young 
Lady's Flight. Her Father-in-law's Hatred, 
and — little Hopes ſhe entertained of ever 
ſeeing her Husband again, made her reſolve 
to — herſelf from the Count's Houſe, 
but ſhe was obliged to leave his Grandſon 
| with him. Some little time after this, we 
heard that the old Gentlewoman who had 
tended your Mother when ſhe lay in, died 
' ſuddenly, nor did Madam de Mailly long 
ſurvive her. This News at firſt fri 3 
your Mother very much. Alas Gulin, 
Said ſhe, Madam de Miailly has doubtleſs, be- 
fore her Death, revealed the whole Truth, 
and let the World know that the youn 
Count is not her Child. There are J 
| Grounds for your Fear, Couſin, anſwer'd I, 
and yet J don't ſee any reaſon you have = 
be fo buried in Grief, tor a thouſand Acci- 
dents may have prevented. her; perhaps ſhe - 


had not time to do it. n right, 
| ulin,, 
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Couſin, ſaid your Mother, and beſides, if ſue 
has, I ſhall! reap more Benefit from her 
Death, than ſuch a Confeſſion of hers can 
do me Miſchief : I will not therefore caſt 
myſelf down with any ſuch Fear. 
From this time forward, I obſerved, that 
your Mother grew more compoſed ; we 
liv'd together in ſo friendly a manner, that 
we never had one thwarting Word, never, I 
believe, entertain'd the leaſt uneaſy Thought 
of each other. In this manner, we ſpent 
twelve or thirteen Years together, without 
once hearing the leaſt Tidings of the Count 
her Husband. We had, long ſince, deſpair d 
of ever ſeeing him again, and never talk d 
of him, but to deplore his Misſortunes. 
As | had always had a vaſt Eſteem for him, 
and dearly lov'd his Wife, I reſolved to ſet- : 
tle all I had upon their Children. To this 
end, we determined to take another Jour- 
ney to Paris, that we might there adviſe 
with the beſt of Counſel ; to bring you 
away with us, continu'd ſhe, addreſſing herſelf | 
to Madam de Ravezan; and, if poſſible we 
cou'd, to find your Siſter our. 

The day for our ſetting out being fixed, 
we were, the Evening before, preparing 
every thing for our Journey, when one of 
my Servants came to tell me, that there 
were two Gentlemen below, who defired to 
ſpeak with me. I bid — 

| irs : 


Ut 
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Stairs: But, Gods! how t was my 

Surprize, when I ſaw Rochefort follow'd by 
Beaumont | I ſcream'd ſo loud, that all m 


Violence had been offer d me, came run- 
ning to my Aſſiſtance. The Counteſs, your 
Mother, no ſooner ſaw her Husband, but 
ſhe drop'd down in a Swoon; Rochefort 
took her in his Arms, laid her down gently 
on my Bed, kiſs'd her a thouſand and a 
thouſand times, and ſaid all the ſoft and 
tender things he cou'd think of. I really 


believe, that had ſhe continued much longer 


in that Condition, Rochefort wou'd have died; 
but ſhe came to herſelf again, and 8 


near her, whom ſhe had deſpair'd of ever 


ſeeing, ſhe was not, for a conſiderable time, 
able to utter a word. As for my part, as 
ſoon as I had recover'd my Senſes a little, I 
order'd all my Servants to withdraw, that 
we might converſe with the more freedom. 
' Having embraced- Rnchefort, the firſt Queſ- 
tions | ask'd him, were, whence he came, 


and what was the Reaſon we had never 
heard from him. You may eaſily ſuppoſe, 


Couſin, ſaid he, that my Silence was not 
voluntary, and that I muſt have been a very 
cloſe Priſoner indeed, when I did not write 


to you. How, Sir, ſaid the Counteſs, have 
ou been a Priſoner then? If I had nor; 

8 anſwer d Rochefort, ſpite of all our 
7 Enemies, 


- * 
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Servants heard me; and fearing that ſome 
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Enemies, I wou'd long ſince have been with 
you. You have one leſs than you imagine, 
ſaid I, and I think you ought to return Hea- 
ven Thanks for having delivered you from a 
Woman who wou'd never have let you en- 
joy a moment's Quiet. Is it poſſible, cry d 
Rochefort, with Foy in his Face, that Madam 
de Mailly ſhould be dead? She is indeed, 
anſwer d you Mother. And has ſhe before her 
Death, ſaid Rochefort, revealed the Suppo- 
fition of our Child? I believe, replyd 7, 
ſhe had not time to do it, for I have heard 
nothing of the matter: however, continued I, 
this is not a time for Queſtions ; you are 
doubtleſs tired, and therefore think of no- 
thing but repoſing yourſelf at preſent. I 
can aſſure you, Madam, ſaid Beaumont, thot 
my Maſter wants Repoſe, for he has ſcarce 
been between a pair of Sheets this Month. 
This made me oblige Rocheſort to retire to 
an Apartment which I had ordered to be. 
prepared for him. 

The next day in the Afternoon, as we 
were ſitting together, the Counteſs his 
Wife deſired him to tell us what had 4 
pen'd to him in his Travels. Nothing, Ma- 
dam, anſwer'd he, that deſerves your Atten- 
tion; however, if you have Patience enough” 
to hear me, Tl! tell you all: and he then 


began bis Relation thus. 


* 


* 
* 
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The Hiſtory of the Count de Roche- 
©: + ne, 


Y Father having forced me to marry 
Madam de Mailly, I had no other 
other way of being revenged, but leaving 
her the next Day, without conſummating a 
Marriage which I had all along been ſo very 
averſe to. I went, ſaid he. to the Counteſs 
and waited for you at Marſeilles; but as you 
did not come, 1 fear'd leſt Beaumont had be- 
tray'd me, and that my Father would have 
me ſeized there: for this Reaſon J haſtened 
on Shipboard, and when I arriv'd at Rome, 
my Soul was fill'd with Deſpair, and I was 
ſo overwhelm'd with Grief, that I really 
thought my Misfortunes would ſoon be' at 
an end; but I found that as ſtrict a Union 
as there is between the Body and the Mind, 
the Diſeaſes of the latter do not always 
prove mortal to the former. How it came 
about I cannot tell, for ſpite of my bein 
caſt down, ſpite of the vaſt Alterations which 
Sickneſs had made in my Face, a Lady took 
a liking to me : Whether ſhe ſaw me at 
Church, or where elſe, I know not; but 


one Morning I was ſurprized to ſee an old 
Wo- 
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Woman coming into my Chamber, who told 
me that a young rich beauteous Lady of 
Quality deſired to be acquainted with me. 
I reply'd, that ſhe was certainly miſtaken, 
and that I never was deſign'd to raiſe any 
Deſires in ſuch a Lady as ſhe was 2 
But the old Woman aſſured me that ſhe ad- 
dreiſed herſelf to the right Perſon, and did 
all ſhe oou d to perſuade me to go with her 
to the Lady; but I abſolutely refuſed her, 
and ſhe was obli to return very much 
diſſatisfied with her Succeſs, Two days 
after I ſaw her again, and ſhe then broughr 
me a Letter, wrote in ſuch paſſionate and 
moving Terms, that any Perſon leſs preju- 
diced, wou'd have been glad to have carry'd 
on ſuch an Intrigue ; but my Sorrows de- 
ſtroy'd all other Thoughts, and I told the 
old Woman that I was ſo overwhelm'd with 
Grief, that I cou'd not, nor eu d rut think 
of going to ſee her Lady. I wou'd adviſe 
you, Sir, ſaid ſbe, not to {light her thus, her 
Quality has put it in her power, and you 
need not queſtion but her Country has put 
it in her Nature to revenge an Affront. 


The old Woman's Threats had no more 


effect on me, than her good Words, and ſhe 
left me as diſſatisfy d as before; but that. 
might not be troubled with any more of her 
Viſits, I chang d my Quarters, and finding 
myſelf pretty ſhort of Money, I wrote a Let- 


pe” nd 
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ter to my Father, in which I feign'd a great 
deal of Repentance, and told him I was 
willing to return. Beaumont brought me an 
Anſwer, with a good Bill; and having told 
me where you was, I came, ſaid he to the 
Counteſs his Wife, to find you our. 

Scarce were we got four Miles out of 
Rome, before we were ſurrounded by a 
Company of Horſemen, who overpower'd 
us, and then led us thro By-roads ro a Caſ- 
tle which was built upon the Top of a 
Mountain, which appear'd to be inacceſſible, 
and which I thought muſt be the Retreat of 


Vagabonds and Banditti. Here we were 
made cloſe Priſoners, and I believe that had 
I not had. Beaumem's Company, I ſhou'd 
have run mad. I often deſired my Guards 
to tell me the reaſon of my cloſe Confine- 
ment, but I never cou'd get a word out of 
them; and I had long deſpair d of ever ob- 
taining my Freedom, when the Caſtle was 
one day attack'd by People who ſoon made 
themſelves Maſter of it : nor did I find it an 
eaſy matter to eſcape the Rage of theſe, for 
coming up to the 'Tower in which we were 
lock'd, they broke open the Doors; and 

ir Leader coming towards me with his 

drawn Sword aimed at my, Breaſt, Villain, 
| ſaid he, that pale guilty Look, and your be- 
ing lock d up in the ſtrongeſt part of the 


Caſtle, ſufficiently tell me that you are 2 J 
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Captain of theſe Banditti As he ſaid 
this, he was going to run me thro, but one 
of his own Company held his Arm, and told 
him I did not look like one of thoſe Villains. 
Upon this he began to talk coolly, and 
finding that I was a Priſoner there, he beg- 
ed a thouſand Pardons, and deſired me that 

wou'd tell him by what means I had fallen 
into the Hands of theſe Rogues. When I 
had ſatisfied him, he ask'd me whether, du- 
ring my Stay at Rome, I had no Intrigue. 
there, and without giving me time to an- 
ſwer him; I am very much miſtaken, ſaid 
he, if you are not a Frenchman. I told him 
was. Then we need not ſeek any farther 
for the Cauſe of your Mistortune, reph d he; 
you are a very talkative ſort of People, and 
can never have a Love-Affair upon your 
hands, but you muſt tell the whole World 
of it. Our [talian Women, on the other 
hand, are very revengeful, and will never 
forgive a Man who boaſts of Favours he has 
received. I can aſſure you, anſwer'd I, that 
if a Lady be the Cauſe of my Impriſonment, 
it is not for boaſting of, but for not receiy- 
ing her Favours. That's a greater Crime 
than the other in this Country, reply'd the 
Italian; there is no Fury in Hell worſe than 
one of our {lighted Women. If ſo, anſwer'd 
1, I am no longer a er to the Cauſe of 
my Impriſonment. Theſe Words raiſed th 
. LE ari- 
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Curioſity of the falian, who having given 
' ſome neceſſary Orders, defired me to tell 
him the Story I had juſt before hinted at; 
- which I did: and he embraced me, 299% | 
me he was Governour of the Province, 
having heard what Diſorders had been com- 
mitted by the Banditti, who retreated to 
this Caſtle, he had reſolved to clear the 
Country of a Set of Monſters, whoſe Rob- 
beries were their ſlighteſt Crimes; for every 
Perſon of Quality in that Country, made 
uſe of them as their Inſtruments of Reyenge. 
He then, in a very civil manner, told me 
that I was free, and might return to France 
as ſoon as I pleaſed, offering at the ſame 
time to lend me Money and Horſes, which 
I readily accepted; aſſured him that as 
ſoon as I ſhou'd be at home, I wou'd ſend 
|F him a Bill of Exchange: and having 
t thank'd him for his Kindneſs, I took my 
leave of him, and Beaumont ſo hurried me, 
that he wou'd not let me reſt till we had 
: Feach'd France. 
This, ſaid Rochefort, is all that has hap- 
"pen'd to me. He then deſired to hear what 
Fad paſſed here ſince Beaumont's leaving us, 
and the Counteſs your Mother ſatisfied him. 
Some few days we ſpent together, unable to 
talk of any thing _ — 8 
length we began to think it high time xhat 
the Count de Ronſſilon ſnou d be iure 4 
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his Son's Arrival; but how it ſhou'd be 
done, we cou'd not well tell. At laſt 1 
reſolved, notwithſtanding my Uncle had not 
raken the leaſt notice of me for ſeveral 
Tears, for Rochefort's ſake, to go and ſee him, 
and endeavour, if I could, to make him 

pardon all that was This, Madam, 
ſaid the Connteſs de Loſnac to Madam de Ra- 
vezan, was the Occaſion of my Journey; 
and upon this Buſineſs I was coming, when 
T had the Honour of meeting you. I never 
heard any thing ſo ſurprizing, ſaid Charny ; 
and I muſt confeſs that I would ſooner for- 
ſwear all the Sweets of Love, than expoſe: 
myſelf to ſo many Misfortunes. I ſee, Sir, 
ſaid Madam de Ravezan, that you are an 
Enemy to —_— I am fo, indeed, Ma- 
dam, anfwer d Charny, and I believe there 
are a great many more in the World of my 
mind. But you don't obſerve, pi d the 
Lady, that ſuch Quietiſts as you in Love, 
are deprived of the Pleaſure which we muſt 
take in relating our Adventures, and look- 
ing back on our paſt Misfortunes. * 
 Charny was about to reply, but had not 

time to do it; for juſt at that Inſtant they 
heard a Coach ſtopping in the Court-yard : 
I do not queſtion, ſaid Madam de Loſnac, 
but the Count and Counteſs of Rochefore are 
arrived. At this Madam de Ravezan's Heart 
leap'd with Joy, and the young as” 7 | 
| | 6 
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Rouſſillon, her Brother, ran down to meet 
em. No ſooner was the Count out of his 
Coach, but he found himſelf in his Son's 
Arms, who tenderly embraced him ; never 
was an Interview more joyful. Madam de 


Loſnac too came down, and preſented their 


Daughter to 'the Count and Counteſs of 
Rochefort, who received her with all the To- 
kens of Joy and Love imaginable. 
The News of the Count's Return, was 
in a Moment ſpread amongſt the old Count 
de Rouſſillon's Servants, who all haſtened to 
ſalute and welcome their New Maſter. No 
ſooner had he gor rid of theſe, but he ad- 


dreſs d himſelf, in the moſt civil and obliging 


and the Chevalier d' An- 


manner, to Charny 


cour; for the Counteſs de Loſnac had, in her 
Letter, given him an account of all the Ser- 
vices they had done his Daughter, and for 


which he gratefully thank'd them. 'The 
then went all together into the Counteſs 
Loſnac's Apartment, to which Charm and 
the Chevalier d' Ancour having accompanied 
them, they offered to retire, that they might 


leave this illuſtrious Family at full Liberty, 


but the Count de Rochefort ſtopp d em. The 


Services, ſaid he, which you have done my 


Daughter, are ſuch, that I have no room to 
doubr of your Good-will towards her; I 
ore beg of you that we may live 
together like ſincere Friends; I mean, with- 


**” out 
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out the leaſt Reſerve. Charny was naturally 
an Enemy to Ceremony, and therefore he 
2 not anſwer — but bow'd, and 
ly'd with his Requeſt. The Counteſs: 
LG was fob y about her Son and 
Dn: ſo taken up with gazing at 
them, that ſhe could think of nothi — * 
NN was at . 
liged to tell her, pper was | 
N 8 ey fir down 
e roge- 
ther ; and ie Gouns de Rochefort being ve- 
ry gay, ſaid a thouſand ſmart diverting 
things. Indeed, Sir, ſaid Charny, I am 
_—_— hear you talk fo well, after have 
1 ſo many Tears with a Set of Men, 
Morals are not more corrupt cha 
their Language. If any ching that 1 
have faid has had the good Fortune to 
pleaſe you, reply'd the Count, you muſt” at- 
tribute it to the Change of my Fortune: 
for whilſt my Miſeries laſted, is was the 


Joy, nothing can give a 
greater Brillant to ones Wit: and ſor thut 
reaſon, 3 if you will follow my 
vice, make up your loſt el —_— 
noting bas 1 yourſelf. 

verfation would have Ie Ons 
3 
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had not the Counteſs de Loſnac looked on 
her Watch, and told them, that *rwas high 
time for every body to retire to their own 
Apartments. 4 * 

The next Morning Charny went to the 
Count de Rochefort's Levee, and, when he 
was dreſs'd, ask'd him, If he would take a 
Walk in the Garden. I believe we may, 
reply'd the Count, betore the Ladies are up. 
Upon this they went both into. the Garden 
together, and order'd their Servants not to 
follow them. As ſoon as they were alone, 
I believe, Sir, ſaid Charny, that you are 
ſtill ignorant of ſome things, which will be 
the greateſt Subjects of Joy to you. I 
ſuppoſe, Sir, reply d the Count, you mean my 
Daughter's Marriage to the Prince of Cler- 
mint; but this, with every minute Circum- 
ſtance of it, Madam de Loſnac has told me 
in her Letter. 

Did ſhe, at the ſame time, ſaid Charny, 
tell you, that the Dutcheſs of Clermont was 
dead? She certainly knew nothing of 
it, anſwer d Rochefort, for ſhe does not 
make the leaſt mention of it; but this is 
indeed welcome News: for having heard 
what Violence the Dutcheſs has uſed with 
my Daughter, I ſhould not willingly have 

expoſed her to her Rage again, or let her 
return to Paris whilſt ſhe was there; but 


there is ſuch a vaſt Change cauſed b 
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Death of the Dutcheſs, that as ſoon as ever 
I ſhall have ſettled things here a little, I 
muſt think of ſetting. out to meet the 
Prince of Clermont. Charny rejoiced at the 
Countꝰs Reſolution, and wanted to impart 
it to her who was moſt nearly concerned. I 
believe, Jaid he, that the Ladies are ſtir- 
ring by this time, and that we may ven- 
ture to wait Upon! them, Without being: 
troubleſome. | 

When they came into che Houſe,: they 


found ſeveral of the Count's Tenants wait 


ing to welcome him home. Charpy took 


this Opportunity to go to Madam de Rave- 


Lan, that he might let her know the Sub- 
ject of his Morning's Comerſation; and he 


found her talking with Jonville and Senne 


ville, upon which he went up to her: We 
ſhall ſoon, Madam, ſaid he, reach the Sum- 
mit of our Wiſhes, for the Count, your Fa- 
ther, is reſolved to ſet out in a few days 
from hence, that he, may himſelf * 
you to the Prince your Husband. When 
the brave Charny, reply'd the Lady, under- 
takes any thing, we need not doubt of its 
Succeſs, for good Fortune always: attends : 
him; bur L..8 ok, Sir, continu d ſhe, char. 


— 
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Chamber, anſwer d the Lady, and there I 
heard that you had been gone down ſome 
time into the Garden with the Count my 
Father. When there is an Opportunity 
of ſerving you, Madam, repl\d Charny, 
who can be ſleepy? You never could have 
obliged me more, anſwer'd Madam de Ra- 
yezan, than by talking of this Affair co my 
Father; for, I believe, I never ſhould have 
been able to have opened my Mouth to him 
about it. They would have gone on in 
this manner, had they not been interrupted 
by the Chevalier d"Arcour, and the young 
Count, who were in queſt of Charny. As 
ſoon as Madam de Ravezan ſaw the young 
Count; Brother, ſaid ſbe, will you give me 
Jomville? I am not cruel enough to detain 

im, anſwer d he, if you carry Senneville a- 
way with you. I ſee, Brother, ſaid ſbe, 
that you know as much of that matrer as I 
do, and that the Character of a Maſter is 
not always inconſiſtent with chat of a Con- 
fidant. No matter, ſaid the young Count, 
be that as it may, I'll give you Jorville, up- 
on Condition that you ſhall one day give 
him Serneville., That I will indeed, re- 
ph Madam de Ravezan, he has done me 
an excellent Piece of Service, and tis but 
juſt that I ſhould do him another. — 
As ſhe was faying this, a Servant came 
in to tell her, that the Count her — 


% 


dam de Ravezan 
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fired to ſpeak with her. Madam de Rave- 
2-ap went to his Apartment, where he wait- 
ed alone for her, and ask'd ber for the- 
Prince of Clermont's Letters; which having 
read, 1 cannot, my dear Daughter, Said 
le, bur think it a Happineſs indeed, that 
at a time, when we were all involved in- 
Misſortunes, you ſhould have choſen you a 
Husband far beyond m — had 
I even been in my grea 

'd his — 11 55 ſhe 
any Action that the 


had been guilty o 


World —_— indecent. The O_ 


woe cy ail go dec habe ode ae what time, 
and where he might expect them. "The 
Count bid her do what ſhe herſelf ſhould: 
think moſt convenient: Upon which ſhe re- 
tired to her own Apartment to write; and. 
calling r e 1 2 Jaid ſhe, you 
— diſpleaſed you to- 
the Prinoe my ET I deliver him a 
F have time 
22 every thing ſor my Father and 
her's Reception, * 
3 
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Poſt, and you may go with the Pripce to 
the Place where I have 10 my Letter ap- 
pointed to meet him. 

The two Days which os Count de Ro- 
chef ort had taken to ſettle every thing being 
expired, he told the Ladies, in the Even- 
ing, that they muſt go to bed betimes, 
which would enable * to riſe early the 
next Morning ; ; for we had beſt, ſaid he, 
travel in the Cool of the Day. Madam de 
Loſnac, who could not think of leaving the 
Counteſs de Rochefort, having prepar'd eve- 
ry thing for her Journey, made the whole 
Company haſten away to bed. 

No ſooner did the next Morning dawn, 
but the Ladies were in their Coach, and 
the Gentlemen all on Horſeback. . Never 
did Journey ſeem more tedious to Madam 
de Rauex an and Charny, for impatient Lovers 


4 count the Days, the Hours, and the lin- 


gring Minutes; but Joy and Pleaſure at 
laſt ſucceeded their amorous Diſquiets 
When they came to Madam de Ravexan's 
Cauntry-Houſe (the Place of Rendevouz) 
the Prince of Clermont received them there 
with ſo mach Joy and Satisfaction in his 
Face, tha the whole Company was — 
with it ; nor was there a Perſon amo ſt 
them, who did not ſeem tranſported. The 
Prince of. Clermont had found 2 dear —— 
⁊an again, aiter Ws: entirely * her 
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over for loſt ; and Fortune, which had long 
frown'd on the Count and Counteſs of 
Rochefort, ſeem'd, now to overwhelm — | 
with her Kindneſs ; for beſides all other 
Cauſes of inward Satisfaction, they now be- 
held a Son-in-Law, who not only by his 
Quality was an Honour to the Family, but 
in whom every Grace and every Perfe&ion 
ſeem'd to join: And as for Madam de Ra- 
wvezan, whoſe Happineſs was center d in 
the Prince of Clermont, ſhe would nor have 
changed her preſent Condition tor the Em- 
pire of the World. V 

As Trarnen was not entirely cured of his 
Wounds, Madam d' Anlures had reſolv'd to 
accompany him to Payis, where the Prince 
was to be, and ſhe deſir d Lady Brunetta not 
to ſtay behind. When they came to Paris, 
they — the Prince I ſerting out for 
Madam de Ravezan's Country-Houſe, - 
order to meet her and her illuſtrious (Gong 
pany ; and he invited them to it in ſuch a 
handſome manner, that *cwas not in their 
power to refuſe him: ſo that Charny was 
agreeably ſurprized to find three Perſons 
there, who were ſo very dear to him. 
The firſt Careſſes and Civilities over, due 


Prince of Clermont took the Count of Roche- 
fort, his Father- in- law, into the Dreſſing· 
Room, where his Daughter was drawn in 
ſo _ different Manners; at which the 
E 4 Count, 
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Count, in ug a begg'd the Prince to 


explain thoſe s to him: which he 
was about to do, — the Count ſtopped 
him, and deſired that his Wife and the 

Counteſs de Laſnac might be called firſt. 
The Prince went himſelt into the Chamber 
where he had left theſe Ladies, and with 
them brought Madam d Ambures. 


Madam de Ravezan no ſooner ſaw her- 


ſelf alone with Tournon and /a Morte, but 
embracing the latter, I do not in the leaſt 


— Jaid he but that you have ſhed as 
| er of for my Misfortunes, as Tournon 
ps 


Blood in my Defence; but, con- 
— ſhe, turning towards him, if the Change 
of your Fortune has cauſed none in your 
Heart, I'll promiſe you that (ſpice - 
every Obſtacle —— 2322 d* Ambur 
might lay in your way unite => 
1 — thank d Madam 4. = 
with ſuch Marks of Joy in his Face, that 
ſhe might eaſily perceive he was ſtill the 
fame. I am not then miſtaken, ſaid He, 
I always thought Tournou's Love proof 
nagainſt every Stroke of Fortune. Did I 
bar dare, — ſaid la Motte, I would 
throw . at your Feet, and con jure you 


to make uſe of your powor over him to diſ- 
for tho I 


ſuade him be his Deſigns 
| eſteem Tournow (and as ſpe Jpoke He bluſh'd) 
| as much as 'tis poſſible for Woman to 


eſteem 
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eſteem him, yet will I never have him 
whilſt his near Relations think me unwor- 
thy of that Honour. La Motte, ſaid Ma- 
dam Ravezan, will not be outdone in Ge- 
neroſity. Ah ! Madam, &y'd Tournon, 
ſhe will not conſent to my Happineſs ; and 
this is her Excuſe. Then do not trouble 
yourſelf any further, ſaid Madam de Ra- 
vezan, your Repoſe is dear to me, and on 
may depend upon it, that I will contribute 
as much as in me lies towards it. But What 
is the Reaſon, continu d fhe, addreſſing berſelf 
to la Motte, that Meliſſa, Vineuil's Wife, did 
not come with you? Had you in your 
Letter to the Prince, Madam, anfwer'd la- 
Motte, but given the leaſt Hint that yo 
wanted to ſee her, ſhe would have been glad 
to have waited upon you. | 
he Prince of Clermont came in here with 
the reſt of the Company, and the Converſa- 
tion aac nl, gp: Charny and La- 
dy Brunetta excepted, who were talking to- 
ether at a little Diſtance from the reſt. 
The was highly provok'd, it ſeems, at the 
little Care he had taken to write to her; bur 
he excuſed himſelf ſo very handſomely, that - 
the could not forbear ſmiling. I ſee that 
you are ſtill the ſame, ſaid ſbe. Indeed, Ma- 
dam, I am, reply'd Charny haſtily ; and if 
you are ſo top, I beg that you would nor 
defer my Happineſs till we are return d 
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Count, in a Surprize, begg'd the Prince to 
explain thoſe Anigma's to him: which he 
was about to do, when the Count ſtopped 
him, and defired that his Wife and the 
Counteſs de Laſuac might be called firſt. 
The Prince went himſelt into the Chamber 
where he had left theſe Ladies, and with 
them brought Madam d Ambures. 

Madam de Ravezan no ſooner ſaw her- 
ſelf alone with Tournon and Ia Morte, but 
embracing the latter, I do not in the leaſt 
queſtion, ſaid ſbe, but that you have ſhed as 
many Tears for my Misfortunes, as Tournon 

ths irons of Blood in my Defence ; but, con- 
tiuu d ſbe, turning towards him, if the Change 
of your Fortune has cauſed none in your 
Heart, III promiſe you that (ſpite of 
every Obſtacle which Madam d Amburet 
might lay in your way) T'll yet unite you. 
Taunen thank d Madam de Ravezan, 
with ſuch Marks of Joy in his Face, that 
ſhe might eaſily perceive he was ſtill the 
fame. I am not then miſtaken, ſaid ſbe, 
I always thought Towurnow's Love proof 
againſt every Stroke of Fortune. Did I 
but dare, Madam, ſaid la Motte, I would 
throw myſelf at your Feet, and conjure you 
to make uſe of your power over him to diſ- 
ſuade him from bis Deſigus; for tho I 


eſteem Towrnon (and as be ſpoke fbe bluſh'd) 
as much as 'tis poſſible for Woman to 


eſteem 
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eſteem him, will I never have him 
whilſt his near Relations think me unwor- 
thy of that Honour. La Motte, ſaid Ma- 
dam Ravezan, will not be outdone in Ge- 
nerolity. Ah! Madam, hd Tournon, 
ſhe will not conſent to my Happineſs ; and 
this is her Excuſe. Then do not trouble 
yourſelf any further, ſaid Madam de Ra- 
vezan, your Repoſe is dear to me, and you 
may depend upon it, that I will contribute 


as much as in me lies towards it. But what 


is the Reaſon, continu d ſbe, addreſſing berſelf 
to la Motte, that Meliſſa, Vineuil's Wife, did 
not come with you? Had you in your 
Letter to the Prince, Madam, anſwer d la 
Motte, but given the leaſt Hint that yo 
wanted to ſee her, ſhe would have been glad 
to have waited upon you. | 

Ihe Prince of Clermont came in here with 
the reſt of the Company, and the Converſa- 
tion became almoſt * Charm and La- 
dy Brunetta excepted, who were talking to- 
gether at a little Diſtance from the reſt. 
IM was highly provok'd, it ſeems, at the 
little Care he had taken to write to her; but 
he excuſed himſelf ſo very handſomely, tha 
the could not forbear ſmiling. I thar 
you are ſtill the ſame, ſaid ſbe. Indeed, Ma- 
dam, 1 am, reply'd Charny haftily ; and if 
you are ſo too, I beg that you would not 


- 


_ defer my Happineſs till we are return d 


5 : 
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home. Lou know, ſaid Lady Brunetta, 
that your defiring a thing is _ ſufficient at 
any time to make me viſn it; but this is a 
Buſineſs you miſt talk ro my Brother about. 
Give but your Conſent, Madam, ſaid Char- 

ny, ſqueezing her Hand, and I'll anſwer for his. 
Juſt at this Inſtant the Company was 
called dovn to Supper, and they went into 
the Hall together, where a Repaſt was 
ſerved, which made them admire the Mag- 
nificence of the Prince. During the whole 
time they ſat at Table, the Counteſs de Roche- 
Jort's Eyes were fixed upon la Motte; ſhe 
thought her ſo beautiful and ſo genteel, that 

The' could not forbear asking who ſhe was. 
"Tis a young Gentlewoman belonging to 

the Princeſs, anſuer'd Madam d"Ambures. 

If her Face does not deceive me, ſaid the 

Crunteſs, ſhe wants neither Wit nor good 

Humour. Tournon (reply'd Madam d' Am- 

bures, changing Colour) can give you a better 

Account cf her than I can. That is to 

fay, anfwer*d the Counteſs, ſpeaking low, he is 
deſperately in love with her. So deſpe- 

rately, reply'd Madam d' Ambures, that he'll 

be fooliſh enough perhaps to marry her a- 
gainſt my Conſent. is her want of For- 
tune, doubtleſs, ſid the Counteſs of Roche- 
fort, thar makes you oppoſe their Marriage. 

No really, anſwer'd Madam d Ambures, tis 

the Obſcurity of her Birth; and yon muſt- 

9 Po acknow- 
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acknowledge, ccntinued ſhe, that it cann 
be very pleaſing to a Mother to ſee her Son 
marry a Woman whoſe Friends are un- 
known. Who gave her to my Daughter, 
Said the Counteſs de Rochefort ? One Me- 
liſa, reply'd Madam d' Ambures, who is now 
Governante to the young Prince of Cler- 
mont. When we come to Paris, ſaid the 
Counteſs, I'll enquire by what means Meliſſa 
came by her, and how it chanced that Tour- 
non fell in love with her. ee 
As they were talking together, the Prince 
of Clermont addreſſed himſelf to his Mother- 
in-Law : Do you know, Madam, ſaid he, 
that I have a Son. I have been told fo, 
Sir, anſwer'd the Counteſs, and I am impa- 
tient till I ſee him; wherefore, to oblige 
me, pray let us go for Paris to-morrow. 
The Prince told her, ſhe was Miſtreſs. 
After this the Company went all together in- 
to the Prince's Apartment, where their Con- 
verſation again became general and very 
agreeable ; they ſar up late, ſo that they 
did not think of ſetting out the next day. 
till after Dinner. 1 
They had no ſooner reached Clermont 
Houſe, but the Counteſs deſired to ſee her 
Grandſon, and Meliſſa accordingly brought 
him. The Child was ſo very beautiful, that 
he was prodigiouſly admired by every body. 
When they had careſs'd him, the * : 
| 3 
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told Meliſſa, that ſhe wanted to ſpeak with 
her, and deſired her, as ſoon as Supper was 
over, to meet her in her Apartment; and 
as ſhe impatiently longed to hear the Story 
the defired Tournon to give Orders for haſ- 
tening Supper. - 

As ſoon as the 2 were riſen from 
Table, the Counteſs of Rochefort deſired 
Madam d Ambures to accompany her. The 
Chevalier d Ancour gave her his Hand, and 
the Count de Rochefort, turning about, asked 


4. Wife where ſhe was ay - I ſatiſ- 


you anon, anſwer d ſhe, ſmiling. When 
they came into the Counteſs's Apartment, 
they found Meliſſa there; and the Chevalier 
J Ancour having ſeated the Ladies, was a- 
bout to retire : But the Counteſs de Roche- 
fort ſtopped him, and ſaid, ſhe believed there 
was no Secret but he might hear. Upon 
which the Chevalier far himſelf down next 
to Madam d*Ambures, and the Counteſs de 
Rochefort 7 bid Meliſſa be ſeated, de- 
fired her that ſhe would tell them how ſhe 
came by Ia Motte. Meliſa, to ſatisfy her 
Curioſity, began her Relation thus. 


| IX. : A 
* * 
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SSA AAA 
The Hiftory of La Motte and of 


Tournon. 


4 hor was but , Toon 2 when 
was given to a Perſon of Quali 
who paſſed for a Widow, and led a a. 
retired Life. Though I was her Neigh- 
bour, twas merely by Accident that T | 
came acquainted with her. Tournon, who | 
at that time was about nine or ten Years old, 
2 for my Son; and as he was a very | 
utiful Child, the young Prince of CG 
mont took a Fancy to him, and was never 
eaſy but when he had him- This made the 
whole Neighbourhood admire the Child, 1 
and all the People of faſhion thereabouts 
were perpetually ſending for him. Madam | 
de Granvas, amongſt others, 'warited to ſee } 
him; and as ſhe took me for his Mother, ſhe * 
came to deſire me that I would let him pay 
la Motte a Viſit ſometimes, who was really 
melancholy for want of other Childrens 
Company. I eaſily, you may ſuppoſe, gave 
him leave, and Towrnen took ſuch a Fancy to | 
la Motte, that be was always very officioug 1 


about her, and never came near her with 
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4 8 „„ 
2 4 
1% . 4 


110 The Adventures the 

out ſaluting her. Madam de Granvas thought 
the Child ſo very lovely, and his Company 
ſo diverting, that ſhe begged me, whenever 
he was not obliged to go to the Prince of 
Clermont s, he might come to her Houſe : and 
Tour non took ſucir a delight in la Motte's Com- 
any, that he could not reſt without ſeeing her. 
This Childrens Play in time grew up to a real 
Love in Tcurnons Heart; and Madam de 
Cranvas no ſooner perceived it, but ſhe 
talked to me about it. I gave her to un- 
derſtand that we were not able to do any 
thing for Tournon, and that he had nobody's 
Friendſhip to depend upon but the young 
Princes. To this the Lady anſwered, 
That ſhe deſigned to make la Motte her 
Heireſs. If fo, Madam, ſaid J, and /a 
Motte does not oppoſe it, I ſee nothing that 
ſhould hinder its being a Match. After 
this I talked to my Husband abour it, and 
he told. me, that I ought to feed Madam de 
Granvas up with theſe Notions, which, 
perhaps, would make her the kinder to 
la Motte; but take care, ſaid he, that you 
don't puſh Matters too far: Tournon is not 
our Child, and we cannot in Juſtice pretend 
to diſpoſe of him; probably he may be 
ſome Perſon of Quality's Son, and when 
they diſcover him, they'll haye the Grief to 
find him married to a Girl of meanParentage. 
My Husband's Arguments were juſt, and 
Jet, 


P. of Clermont and M. Ravezan. 111 
yet, with Grief I acknowledged them ſuen; 
for I plainly ſaw that his Politicks: would 
be a great Obſtacle to Tournon's Happineſs. 
The young Couple were fed up ſome time, 
with the hopes of their being deſigned for 
one another ; and as I could not give them 
the true Reaſons why their Marriage was 
deferred, I told them, we were afraid of |! 
ſpoiling Tournon's Fortune, by marrying 
him ſo young ; and I made them take no- 
tice how few Perſons of Quality there are 
who will entertain any body that is married. 
Tournon approved, or at leaſt ſeemed to ap- 
prove my Reaſons, and therefore did not 
talk to us any more of his Marriage; hows 
ever he continued as aſſiduous as ever in his 
Viſits to la Mette. 3237710 
About this time Madam de Grarnvas fell 
ſick, and was, in a few Days, given over 
by her Phyſicians. This obliged her to 
make her Will, and ſhe left la Motte forty 
thouſand Livres in ready Money. This 
done, ſhe deſired to ſpeak with me, and /z 
Morte immediately called me to her. A8 
ſoon as ſhe ſaw me, ſhe reached her Hand' 

out of Bed to me. Dear Neighbour, . ſaid 
ſhe, - (for thus ſhe lly called me) I muſt 
quit the Stage: and then deſiring that eve- 
body ſhould leave the Room; The 
iendſhip which you have always ſhewn 
me, ſaid ſep perſuades me that you will not 


refuſe 
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+ refuſe to pay me the laſt Duties yourſelf. 
I have particular Reaſons, continued ſhe, for 
begging this Favour of you. I won't tell 
| Lal Reg 8 they are, wu if you fulfill my 
, you will ſoon know. I em- 
braced | — and aſſured her, that I ſhould 
do every thing ſhe ſhould ask of me. If 
fo, replyd ſbe haſtily, I conjure you by our 
paſt Friendſhip, that, after my Death, you 
would let no one ſee my Corps: And hav- 
ing ſaid this, ſhe called /a Motte, and bid 
her bring her little ſt Box, out of which 
ſhe delivered me a ſealed Paper, deſiring me 
that I would not open it till ſhe was was 
| in her Grave, I promiſed I would obe 
her; and juſt then her Voice began to ſin 
| fo much, that I concluded ſhe would die be- 
| fore the next Morning, and therefore re- 
ſolved to fit up with her that Night, to eaſe 
la Monte. 
| News being ſent to Tournon, that Madam 
de Granvas was dying, he came to ſee her, 
| and ſhe would have poke to him, but was 
not able ; and Rruggling ro do jt ſhe died. 
You may eaſily judge of my Surprize, Ma- 
dam, continued Melifla, when, uncovering 
the Body, I found it to be the Corps of a, 
| Man, —.— a Man who was deprived of 
all the Marks by which he might have been 
known for ſuch. Doubtleſs, oy'd the G 
8 che poor Wretch had been 
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in Turkey, and rivall'd the Sultan. No, Sir, 
anſuer d Meliſſa, this Accident had beſallen 
him in Chriſtendem. You know ſomerhing 
of his Hiſtory then, ſaid the Chevalier d An- 
cour. T'was written in that ſealed Paper, 
reply'd Meliſſa, which he deliver'd me juſt 
before his Death. There muſt doubtleſs 
be ſomething very remarkable in his Hiſtory, 
Said the Cauntsſs de Rochefort; and if it ben't 
troubleſome, I ſhall the Favour of hear- 
ing it. Meliſſa, to ſatisfy their Curioſity, 
continued her Relation thus : | 


The Hiſtory of Albertus and Monimia. 


FH E Perſon's Name, whoſe Adven- 
tures you want to hear, was Albertus 
by Birth a German, of a very antient anc 
noble Family; he had an Eſtate ſufficient to 
make a Figure in the World, and as he was 
a genteel Man, a Lady of a far ſuperior 
Quality fell deſperately in love with him. 
Manimia (this was the Lady's Name) had 
two Brothers, who were the great Obſtacles 
to her Happineſs ; for ſhe wou'd. have mar- 
ried Albertus, but they. no ſooner percei- 
ved their growing Love, but they forbid 
theirSiſter ever ſeeing him again. Their Or- 
der, you may be ſure, was not obey d mT 
216 ov 
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loved each other too well, and the more 
- Difficulties were laid in their way, the ſtron- 
ger their Paſſions grew; and they contriv'd 
ſecret Interviews, which for a conſiderable 
time were not diſcovered. 
But one day above the reſt, Monimia's Bro- 
thers having been a hunting, a Friend of 
theirs, a Man of Quality, obliged them to 
go and refreſh themſelves at his Houſe, As 
they were returning home towards the Cloſe 
of Day, they ſaw at one of the Garden 
Back-doors, which anſwer'd to a Pavillion, 
a Man lying on the Graſs, holding two Hor- 
ſes by the Bridle. They eaſily gueſs'd who 
the Horſes belong'd to, and riding up very 
furiouſly to the Man, they threatned to kill 
him if he did not immediately tell em where 
his Maſter was. The Noiſe they made 
reach'd the Ears of Albertus, who was in the 
adjacent Pavillion with Monimia, and he 
'came running out to know what was the 
matter. As ſoon as Minimia s Brothers ſaw 
Him, they cry'd out to their Servants, that's 
'the Traitor, ſecure him. Albertus defended 
himſelf a great while, but was at laſt over- 
Ppower'd by their Number. His Enemies 
being enraged, and at the ſame time enfla- 
med with Wine, without once examining - 
whether Albertus was innocent or guilty, bid 
their Servants pur it out of his power ever 
to do them'any Injury in the Perſon of _ 
| liter. 
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Siſter. This cruel Order was immediately 
executed, and they then leſt him; one of 

them, in a ſcoffing manner, ſaying, I am 

very much miſtaken if ever my Siſter deſires 

you for a Husband again. 1 

Mean while poor Albertus was dying for 

want of Aſſiſtance, but as frightned as his 


Servant was, he had Preſence of Mind 7 


enough to go upon the Highway, and there 
wait till an empty Coach ſhou'd come by, 
and the firſt he ſaw, he offer d the Coach- 
man a handſome Preſent to come and take 
his Maſter up, who was wounded. | The 
Coachman ſeeing the Money, asked no Queſ- 
tions, but went and took Albertus up, whom 
he carried to a Village about a League dif- 
rant from thence, where, for ſome time, the 
Surgeons had no hopes of him, but at laſt he 
recovered, and was entirely cured. Monimia 
often ſent to enquire after him, ſhe wrote to 
him too, and let him know what 'Torments 
ſhe endured for him; but her Love, far 
from alleviating, did but increaſe his Misfor- 


runes. 


As ſoon as he was entirely cured, he ſold 
his Eftare very privately, and placed his Mo- 
ney in a Friend's hands, whom he cou'd 
entruſt ; then being fully determined on 
| Revenge, he ſtudied the beſt means of com- 
paſſing it, and found that Monimia's Bro- 


thers went often unattended to dine 2 a 
re hy 


„ 


, —— — as 


Houſe, here he had ſome time been con- 
cealed, and there waited the coming of the 


.- make his Eſcape. About three Hours after, 
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Relation not far from their Houſe. One 


day Albertus met em delignedly in their 


way. Villains, ſaid he, the Injury you have 
done me, ſhall coſt you dear: and as he ſaid 
this, he rode up to one of them with ſuch 
Violence, that he beat him oft his Horſe, 
and with a Piſtol-Ball pierced the Heart of 


the other. 'The Brother who had been firſt 
beat down, ſeeing this, had not Courage to 


venture the Combat; but fled andeſcaped the 
Rage of Allertus, who, for fear of expoſing 
himſelf, returned haſtily to his Friend's 


Night, that he migitt with the leſs Danger 


he received, by a round-about-way, a Let- 
ter from Monimia, who conjured him to 
leave a Country where his Life w ou'd conti- 
nually be expoled, and at the ſame time ſhe 
ſent him ſome Money and Jewells, not ca- 
ring what the cenſuring World ſhou'd ſay: 
as her Love had always been chaſte and in- 
nocent, ſhe did not in the leaſt regard the 
Slander of malicious Tongues.  —__ 
Albertus follow'd her Advice, having firſt 
wrote a Letter to Minimia, in which he bid 
her an eternal Farewell; and as ſoon as Dark- 
neſs had cover'd the Face of the Earth, be 
mounted his Horſe, and purſued the Road 
which led to France, where being * 
| , 
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rived, he reſolved that he wou'd no longer 
paſs for what he really was not, and there- 
tore he put on Woman's Apparel. His 
Youth and Beauty were ſuch, that he wou'd 
not have wanted Admirers, had not he al- 
ways taken care to conceal his Face; and as 
I told you before, Madam, he led a very re- 
tired Life; and indeed in all his Actions, he 
had ſo much of the Female Behaviour, that 
I never in the leaſt miſtruſted him. This, 
Madam, continued Melifla, is all that I know 
of this unfortunate Wretch's Life. 

Indeed, ſaid the Chevalier d*Ancour, there 
is ſomething very ſtrange in this Hiſtory, 
but what became of /a Morte all this while? 
interrupted the Counteſs of Rochefort. She 
choſe to live with me, anſwer d Meliſſa, 
where ſhe had not been long e er the Prince 
placed her with Madam de Rauexan, and 
there ſhe continued till that good Lady ſet 
out for Holland, to ſee the Prince her Huſ- 
band, who was dangerouſly wounded ? As 
we could not hear any Tidings of Madam 
de Ravezan, and a Report being ſpread 
in Clermont Houſe, that Tournon was run 
away with her, my Husband reſolved to go 
to the Prince himſelf, that he might of him 
learn the Truth of the Story. When he 
came there, he found a Gentleman who told 
him what Accident had happen'd, and * 


| 118 The Adventures of the 
Tournon was at your Houſe, Madam, (conti- 
ned Meliſſa, addreſſing herſelf to Madam 
d' Ambures) upon which my Husband went 
_ thither with Santeuil, who was returning 
home. | 8 
Some time after this, he came back to 
Paris, and told us what danger Madam 
de Ravezan was in. This ſtruck la Motte 
ſo to the Heart, that we could not comfort 
her. My Husband, at the ſame time, had 
brought her a Letter from Triurnon, in 
which he acquainted her with his ſud- 
den Change of Fortune; but in ſuch a 
manner, that ſhe might eaſily perceive his 
Heart was ſtill in her poſſeſſion; but this, 
far from eaſing, ſeem'd an additional Weight 
to her Misfortunes. We are parted for e- 
ver, ſaid ſhe; Tournon and I ich never think 
of coming together : And when I would 
have talk'd to her about it; Do not flat- 
ter me, ſaid ſhe, his Friends will never let 
him marry a Girl, the Legitimacy of whoſe 
Birth they may juſtly ſuſpe&, ſince fo 
much care has been taken to conceal who 
I am. TI did all I cou'd, ſaid Meliſſa, to 
perſuade her cut of a Notion which 1 
knew was inconſiſtent with her Repoſe 
and Happineſs, but all in vain: ſhe 
rew very thoughtful, and was never plea- 
Fa but when alone. | 
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One day, as we were ſitting together at 
Table, a Man came in and delivered her 
a ſealed Paper, telling her, that one of his 
Friends, upon his Death-Bed, had made 
him promiſe to deliver that Note into her 

own Hands, and then he immediately left 
us. La Motte opened the Note, and in it 
found rhe following words. 

* This Child is legitimate, and ſprung 
* from Perſons of Quality. This Note is 
* written by her Mother, that ſhe may one 
* day be known by it. I therefore deſire 
© thoſe, to whom I have intruſted her, 
* that they would rake a particular Care of 
* her Education.” 

The Counteſs of Rochefort asked M. 
liſa, with a great deal of Concern, whe- 
ther la Motte had kept this Note. You 
need not queſtion it, Madam, anſuer d Me- 
liſſa, tis the only means by which ſhe may 
diſcover her Friends. Be fo kind, ſaid the 
Counteſs haſtily, to let me ſee it. Meliſſa © 
went out, and bid la Motte go fetch the 
Note, which they carried to the Counteſs ; | 
who no ſooner had caſt her Eyes upon it, 
but ſhe catched /a Motte in her Arms: My 


ſaid ſhe, have 1 found on 


dear Daughter, 
again ? Pace they dwelt in each other's 
Arms, repaying Careſs for Careſs ; and ſo 
tranſported they ſeem'd, that it you | 
50 base 
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deſpair > Some few Minutes 


"POOP * - * 


have been a difficult Matter to have known 
which of them felt the moſt I. 
As ſoon as the Chevalier 7 Ancour heard 
who la Motte was, he ran away to Tournon, 
to impart the News to him, whofe Heart 
immediately leaped, and Face fluſhed with 
Joy. Well Sir, ſaid the Chevalier fmiling, 
do you think that a Man ought ever to 
o nothing 
could have perſuaded Madam es to 
give her Conſent to your Marriage, and 
now, I dare ſay, ſne wiſhes from her Soul 
that ſhe never had oppoſed it. But you loſe 
time, Sir, tis fit you ſhould go and let your 
beauteous Charmer know how much you 
are tranſported with her Change of For- 
tune. Upon this they went together to 
the Counteſs of Rochefort's Apartment, 
where they found the Prince and Princeſs 


of Clermont, with the reſt of the Company, 
whom the Diſcovery of la Motte had called 


together. *T'was really a pleaſing Sight, 


to ſee her ſometimes in the Arms of one, 


ſometimes in the Arms of another. Tournon 
would willingly have taken his turn to em- 


| brace her, but he was obliged to be ſatiſ- 


fied with making her a bare Compliment ; 
which, notwithſtanding the Confuſion that 
People are generally in upon theſe Occaſions, 
was ſo very handſome, that the Count 

| Rochefort 
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Rochefort could not forbear taking notice of 
it, and was extremely well-pl with it. 
When the Company began to be a little 
ſettled, Well, Madam, ſaid the Prince to 
Madam d Ambures, do you {tilt condemn. 
Towrnon's Love? Pardon me, Sir, ſaid 
the Lady, with a great deal of Confuſion in her 
. Face, when I told the Counteſs of Rochefort, 
that I would not conſent to Tournan's mar- 
ing la Motte, I little thought that I was 
ſeaking of the Princeſs of Clermom s Siſter ; 
my Ignorance therefore, I hope, may paſs 
for an Excuſe. *Twill be an eaſy matter 
to make us forget what's paſt, reph'd the 
Prince ſmiling, provided you will grant my 
Siſler a place in your Friendſhip. Madam 
' Ambures, without replying, went up to 
la Morte to excuſe herſelf, and by her Re- 
ception of the Mother, ſhe plaialy ſhewed 
that the Son had a more than common Inte- 

reſt in her. f | 7 

Mean while the Prince reſolving to make 
uſe of this Opportunity in favour of his 
beloved Tournon, drew the Count his Fa- 
ther- in- law aſide, and told him how- long 
Tournon had loved his Daughter, and begg'd 
that he would not oppoſe his Friend's Hap- 
| The Count-anſwered, That in 
uch an Affair he would be wholly guided 
by him, and that his deſiring a thing was 
Par IV. E ' tull> I 


* ot, ths * * 
8 9 , I PII a 
8 : D 7% Mp es 4 


| 122 The Adventures of the 
ſufficient to make him approve it. 'The 
Prince thanked his Farher-in-law, and they 
reſolved that this Marriage ſhould be con- 
cluded as ſoon as every thing could be gor 
Teady to celebrate it with Magnificence. 
It was very late, and the Company parting, 
the Prince and Princeſs went to their A- 
partment. Tournen followed them, ſuppo- 
fing, by the Prince's pleaſant Looks, that 
all things were well. When Tourmn had 
ſeen them into their Chamber, he ' would 
have retired ; but the Prince made him 
come in, and embracing him, My dear 
Tournon, ſaid he, I do not believe that my 
kind Fate can add one Grain to my Happi- 
neſs; for after all the Bleſſings it has lately 
beſtowed upon me, I ſee' you juſt at the 
point of marrying my White's Siſter, and 
Heaven ſeems reſolved to unite us for ever. 
Tournon would have thrown himſelf at his 
Feet to have thanked him, but the Princeſs 
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ville and Senneville, was not long deferr'd3 . 
and the Count of Rochefort having heard that 
Madam de Mailly had left a Neice behind 
her, who was to have inherited her Eſtate, 
married his Son to her; and if we may 
judge of Things by their Appearances, there 
are none of theſe Marriages but what hi- 
therto prove very happy. | 
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